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DONT F ORGET THE “PICTURE SHOW ANNUAL’ "ke" 


Another picture 
of the “ Pictugs 
Show "* girl 


at the STOLL 
STUDIO, 
CRICKLEW(0) 


(See Inside) 


SYBIL RHODA 


RUD RIEIOLD) SHILA IRL DAD PR BIL IIL DED ERR) 


The secret of true beauty is simple. 
A healthy skin, ‘healthy hair— 
that is all. The famous Icilma 
Toilet Preparations give you all the 
help you want to preserve your 
good looks. 


To ‘retain the natural beauty of healthy hair follow this 
Golden Rule—dleanse it properl 
Icilma Shampoo Powders are pri 


For the Complexion | For the Hair 


rst, a pure, mild soap. Best of all is Icilma Lavender 
Soap, with all the delightful fragrance of sweet Engl 
Lavender. It will not irritate the most delicate 


brush it regularly. 
ared so that the hair 


hen, night and morning, use Icilma Cream, containing may be thoroughly cleansed with just as much or as little 
the famous Icilma Natural Spring Water, that cleanses wetting as you like. Every week or two use Icilma }ot 
and stimulates the skin to perfect beauty. In two per- Shampoo Sachets, which stimulate the natural sheen of 


fumes, Bouquet or Magnolia. Finally, to complete the the ‘hair, yet allow it to dry quickly. In between, use 
toilet, a touch of silk-sifted Icilma Face Powder— Icilma Dry Shampoo Powder, which removes all dust 


the purest, sweetest, daintiest nowder in the world. For and superfluous grease. If the hair is inclined to be dull 
use during the day, carry in your hag the Ieilma Poudre brnsh in now and then a few drops of Icilma Ligui 
Compacte, complete with puff 2nd mirror. Brilliantine, the famous crystal-clear brilliantine. 


Icilma Cream—Standard sizes 1/3 and 2 Vanity Bag size 9d. 
Icilma_ Face Powder — Naturelle or Créme 1/3 and 2/6 


Icilma Shampoos — Wet or Dry, per packet 3d.; seven for 1/6 
Icilma Lavender Soap 6d. and 10d. Icilma Liquid Brilliantine 1/3 


More Icilma Aids to Perfect 


JCILMA FLESH-TINTED CREAM: Gives a | ICILMA TALCUM POWDE. 


natural warm tint. 1/9 per pot. white dusting powder. 1/3 p 
| ECILMA NAIL POLISH POWDER: Preserves | ICILMA SOLID BRILLIANDINE: A perfect 
and ibeautifies the nails. 9d. per box. | dressing for men's ‘hair. 1/3 :per tin. 


ICILMA LIP STICK: Keeps the lips soft in | ICILMA SHAVING STICK: Gives a moict, 
any ‘weather. Standard, rouge or white, 9d. | abundant lather. Price 1/3. 


Toilet 


Help you to ‘look your 


“s FULOCTAD ROHR EQ m 


Shained and Deas Fein The Collection of 
Darren Nemeth, 2022. 
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NORMA SHEARER. 


JORMA is a rising #tar, 
Climbing up the sereen 

Once she was an extra girl 

von she'll be a queen. 


A FRIEND OF THE INDIANS — BETTY 
BLYTHE AT THE LONDON COLISEUM 
SCREEN COMEDIAN FIND 


OU willremember thet when “ The Covered 


Wagon "” was presented over here at the 
London Pavilion, preceding tho film 
wero given an interesting account of the Indians 
taking part in the film by Colonel Tim MeCoy 
He achieved international recognition for this, 

for ho is the only man ever able 
tive American Indians to cross th 


‘0 induce primi- 
water, whieh 


tion of this pictur 

Now I hear Colonel McCoy 
to handle tho 8,000 Indians in.“ The Last 
Frontier.” He is at present in Wyoming 
rounding up the various tribes which will par 
ticipate in the scenes of Indian warfare in this 
big Westorn spect 

Colonel McCoy is held in great esteem by the 
Indians, to whom he is known as “* High Bag 
He has made a life study of their habits, their 
customs, and their racial pei ies, and ho 
sponks seven tribal lan, in eddition to 
being an expert in the sign le 

In addition to taking ¢ 
n “Tho Last Frontier,” Colonel MeCoy will 
iso ho & member of the cast, ond I hear the 
director of the picture believes that he has a 
real “' find ”* in this new screen personality 
Betty at London Coliseum 

HE news that Betty Blythe will shortly 
ppoer at the London Coliseum in variety 

is of the greatest interest to picturegoors 
in this country. 

Betty Blythe is best known for her perform 
ances hit Chin Chow ” 
and “ Southern 
cuts from these fi 
will precede her act at the 
Colisoum. I hear she will 
wear @ different dress for each 
performance, and it is esti- 
mated that the value of these 
will exceed £16,000, 

In, Chu Chin Chow "* and 
“Southern Love" Betty 
Blythe appears in her most 
gorgeous and exotic dresses, 
and there is no doubt that 
there will be a demand for the 
re-showing of the filmsinwhich 
she achieved her popularity as 
they were originally presented, 

eR 
Rosita Forbes 
OSITA FORBES, the 
famous woman explorer, 
is to be seen in a re- 
narkable travel film from 
Red Sea to Blue Nile, It is 


of the Indians 


[iciohe. hour Chal 


hotegraphs ana Paragraphs of Pictures, Plays and Playenr 


n, photog 1 by 
Horold G. It is a one thoussad, one 
hundred mile adventure through Abyssinis. 
A Screen Comedian Find 

‘O wonder the reports from the 
Fields hes be 
fers. His work 


ny sereen of 

proves him to be 

Sinest of comedians the sereen hes yot sce 
is a joy to wateh him, 

Many will remember his turn on the music- 

over here es a tramp Ju but this is 

fun he ean get out of a suitable 


he 
surpassed by t) 
réte on the fil 

Don't miss hi 


f you want areal, hearty laugh. 


Setting a Fashion 


OUGLAS FAIRB: 
the fash 


VKS seems to have set 


m for Spanish stories on the 

sereen as tha fascinating here in“ Don 
Q.” At any rate, I hear that Tom Mix is going 
to be ard in his next film, made from 
Katherine Fullerton Gorould’s “ Conquistador. 


Ann Pennington will be his leadi 
file. 


ludy for this 


sty ee 
Bible Stories Screened 
F “ Ben Hur” ‘The Wanderer * succeed, 
JF a Bin ot bitie pictures can be expected. 
od stories in the world are in the 


are two difficulties in the way of 
tories from the Bible. One is th 
difficulty of getting suspense whore the story is 
ell known ; the other is the cost 

For some mysterious reason an ector usually 
coases to be a Iman being as soon es he gets 

costume on. But, for all that, the greatest 
drames over writt everyone knows, hate 
been ” Bible stories.” We shi 


I saw: Miss Pearl White the oth 
in London, whei 

“The London Revue 
Theatro, I asked her in the ¢ 
tion what were her impressions of Lo 

“Y haven't had timo to get 

ingly answered.“ Whe 
up évary day at the box 
and a fow stage an 
haunt me and the oj 
I haven't had mueh ti 


ho is starring in 
at the Ly 


lining 
tograph, 
sons who 
to look around. % 


Persistent 

“ CYNE 
to be v 
or, failing that, 


+. who appeared 
et on the 
has 


the 


ROSITA FORRES. 


thinking out ways of com- 
You will roaliso that, 
the world, I cannot receive 
everybody who calls, and this partionlar young 
lady, having been disappointed in her efforts 
to reach me personally, actually rang mo up in 
the name of # famous sctross in order to ensuro 
that I, and Tafono, would be at the other end 
of the wire!” 


w 
with the best will 


Sessue to Retura 


ERE is news of Sessne Hayakawa, who, a3 
you know, has spent the last threo 


over hore and in France making 
Now he is back in 
he will shortly m: 


ica, and it is said that 
ies of pictures of tho 
famous on the sereen, that 
Oriental to whom solf- 
his second name. 


A snap of THOMAS MEIGHAN taken in Ireland, 

where Tom is making a Paramount Picture 

with Lois Wilson as his leading lady. Note Tom 
has his favourite paper with him, 


George Pearson’s New Film 
HAT fanous producer Geor; 
in “ Reveille” gave us-en epic on tha 
screen; is wow at work oa new fli, 1b 
hes=s the intriguing title of “ Mr. Preedy and the 
Countess.” Tt is a screen od tho R. C. 
Corton lay, in which Weedon ( 
ally tk the part of Mr. Peoody. 
8 are laid in Paris, and the 
film stor for Mr. Pearson in t 
Mona Ma: cys Heer, the brilliantly 
ne, will rlso take part 
OF &: there eould be no George 
m worth its ne:ne without Frank 
Stanmore; then we shall also see Buena 
Brent, Annie Esmond, Gibb MeLeuzhlin, 
Frank Perfitt, Harding Steerman and Douglas 
Rothschild. 


Pearson, who, 


A Perfect Cookery Book 
HILE [ think of it may I tell you of a 
cookery book whieh is altogether 
different from all other cookery books— 
one that tells you all those important little 
details that most cookery books Ieave out, 
Every recipe is detailed in such a way thot 
failure is practically impossible, and waste is 
eliminated entirely. Moreover, every recipe is 
illustrated by a photograph showing the exact 
appearance of the completed dish. THE BEST 
WAY COOKERY GIFT BOOK is most beauti 
fully printed in art photogravuro throughout is 
bor full art cloth ard contains soveral 
rpeautifal coloured plates. And the price is only 
four-and sixpeneo. Over 350 tried and tested 
recipes, 


John Barrymore’s New Character Role 
jie BARRYMORE, I hear, may not wear one of his famous wigs in 


The Sea Beast,” but ho is going to do something more startling 
than that, A portion of the rdlo calls for his appearance instead 
with an artificial leg. 

No John Barrymore picture has ever been perfect without some feat of 
mako-up or unusual characterisation achieved by its star. In nearly. all 
previous features it has beon the effect that he has achieved with a wig 
that has beon striking, as, say, in * Dr, Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” or “ Bean 
Brummel,” You will remember he even used it during a scene in“ Sherlock 
Holmes,” where the famous detective masqueraded, 

In “Sea Begst,” though, there will be the now departure mentioned, 

‘Tho loss of his leg is a 
climax of a battle between 
the whaling expedition that 
he commands and ono of 
the great denizens of the 
sea, It is a turning-point 
in the drama, 

By the way, tho old 
whaling-boat, purchased 
by Wi Brothors, is 
in readiness now for the 
filming of John Barry 
moro’s “The Sea Beast,” 
It is a very old craft, 
built aronnd” 1883, and it 
will no doubt. serve as an 
excellent background for 
Barrymore's characterisa. 
tion. 
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Teddy’s Grandson 


'T has been sovoral y 


ana sinco Mack Sennett featured any animals in 


his comedies: mal actors are hard to find, the produc 5 

Teddy, tho Groat Dane, was one of the finest dog actors ever 
known, and is woll remembered for his work in Pathé comedies, Teddy 
died about six months ago, but his clan goes marching on, 


» Cap, grandson of Teddy, was “* signed to a lon 

by Mack Sennett, Cap is not quite a year old 

larger all round than his famous grandfather. 

white, and is known as a Harlequin Dano, 
ey 


rm contract"? recently 
(1 is already three inches 
He is spotted black and 


A “Reel” Blaze 
HE inhabitants of 


alisbury and surrounding districts w 
surpriso treat a few days ago when; for part of the filining of “Trainer 
and Temptress,” a big fire scene was “shot” at the training stables 

of Atty Persse at Stockbridge, 

In the story tho stables containing the very probable winner of the Derby 
aro burned by the villain, and-no sooner did the news get abroad that 
this particular sceno wag to be shot than a pilgrimage commencod from 
all the surrounding districts. 

Special arrangements for charabane parties 
and other towns, and the scene on tho roads 
seinbled a view of Epsom on Derby De 

‘The enormous erawd af onlookers entered whele-hen 
spirit of tho proceedings, and cheered lustily when the various horses 
were rushed out of the blizing building. 


fo from Salisbury 
to Stockbridge re: 


tedly inte the: 


Princess on the Screen 
PRINCESS in her own right with a | 
behind her. ‘This refers to Princess Neola, of the once great ‘Tuscarora 
tribe. Her home is on the great Indian resorvation in tho state of 
New York. ‘The ‘Tuscarora tribe was at one time a member of the Con- 
fedpration, or Six Nations, which rules the Indians of Amer 
F tell you all this beeauso I've heard: that Prin olay, i 
part ina new film entitled * Queen of the Rang 


y lino of distinguished ancestors 


“Bad Men of Hollywood 
HO aro the thre bad men of Hollywood ¢ 

tho di , they will be Lou Tellegen, 

J. Farroll Macdonald 

st, this trio has been picked for 


© titular réles in Three Bat 


Ath 
Men, 


A Risky Business 

FPAKING a nose dive in a Pullinan car is not listed in the accomplish- 
monts of a screen star, but, as an exercise, it hes been demanding 
the attention of Vera Reynolds, plus closely-attending nurses with 

first-aid implements, 

It’s Cec De Mille’s neat idee this, of turning @ Pullman 
upside down; end, if the players hold out, it should be the 
hit of @ train-wreck sceno in the producer's offering, “ The 
Road to Yesterday.” 


Fay Filmer 


If you haven’t guessed it already, we would 
4. tell you that this is SYD CHAPLIN, famous 
2 film comedian, as he appears in bis new 
AY réle in The Man on the Box,”? 


ART ACORD and CLIFF SMITH, his director, 
‘show US a new way OF playing pool. 


® ® ° 


ERIN LA BISSONIERE, who plays a part 
in “The Still Ainrm,” is, ag you will 
fee by her pbotoeranh. almost an exact 

ont double of Gloria Swanson, 
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HOW MARGARET 
BECAME A FLAPPER 


In Spite of the Réles She Plays on 
the Screen, Margaret Livingston Asserts 
That She is an Athletic Type 


ARGARET LIVINGSTON on the sereen is mostly a flapper, 
‘and you have probably inmgined that she is very much like this 
in real Ife 

was born just a norm: 
will tell. yo peither have T during my ser 
achieve flapperdom ; it, has simply been thrust upo lappering 
has therefore be piisiness with me, and I treat it with all serious: 


girt, distinctly not a flapper,” 


” Margaret 


Je type. T should feel perfectly 
Hed fora rither kinky young person 

ndle a boat, with 
too much about 
clothes, and has no burning preference for a particular kind of lipstick, 
‘The kind of part I should like would be one that ealled for me to jump 
hurdles, and take an_ 900 across rough country. where 
sticking in the saddle is a real 


full of vim, 
cent skill, 


Originality in Flappering 

. HEN the sheik and the flapper cams in, 

the ontdoor girl seemed to he thrust off 

the ‘30 jos were. "simply not 

® rest: was tint toe. of ue 

not old enough to piny grand dames, or 

had to fall back om 

he eastest thing imaginable for 
ome exactly like each other 

“T therefore determined that jf T had to be a 
flapper in'pletures, 1 would be not c pod Ones 
Dut would puta dash of individuality into the 
characterisation. 

“For instance, when I played in * Capital Punish: 
ment © with Clara How, who 
flapper of the screen, i watched. h 
for althouglt she was not cast. strictly to the type 
inthis particular film, the script. now-and then 
called for do" sone fnppering, “When 
Feached hor xi to do the stine scenes myself, 
‘with tannerising as for unlike those of Miss Bow a8 
Twas able to make them, 

“In just. the same way, whenever T hays the 
chance, ‘I stdy the flappering of Colleen Moor 
‘veh ‘has & marked individuality, and ones agai 
in the privacy’ of my-own home 1 tr¥-the seenes over, 
and eitdeavour to inject: my own personality. ints 
then, It's work real work, but 1 belleve T have th 
persistency: to stick at it until 1 have developed ti 
Gistinet Miapper type of my” own, 


MARGARET LIVINGSTON has 
cropped auburn hair, and a fasein= 
ating dimple in her insouciant nose, 


® & 


In the circle we see MARGARET as sho 

appeared in the race-track scene in 

“he Chorus Lady,” her first starring 
production. 


B 8 


On the Jeff : As the mysterious Spanish 
girl in “The Adventures of Robinson 
Crusoe.” 


Na IAM VN 


A SPLENDID COMPLETE STORY 
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The Romance of a Mysterious Highwaymin who Spurned Stealing Gold but Took Arms 


INCE the early pioneers first wrested 
the territory of Nevada from the 
Indians, Red Gulch had known 

some exciting times. It had passed 

through long periods of border war- 
fare against Red Indians and white 
outlaws ; it had seen lawlessness ram- 
pant in the early days of the gold 
rush, and, in fact, gone through all the 

phases of development which turn a 

frontier camp into a civilised 

town. 

But never in the history of Red 
Guich hed its inhabitants been 
imare excited, or “het up,” as they 
phrased it, as they were when @ 
mysterious outlaw appeared on tl 
scone and started exploits which 
were as daring as they were 
mysterious, 

"Those who had seen this bandit 
described him as a handsome ma 
of about thirty years of age, gorge. 
ously attired in Mexican dress, and 
as courteous a8 he was fearless, 

‘The most extraordinary thing 
about this bandit was that though 
he held up stage conches and travel 
lers, he never took .anyth but 
weapons, 

Three tin 


es he had held up the 

stage which brought the pay roll to 

the Crescent Mine, but though he had ssen and’ 
examined the steel box in which the money was 
carried, he had given it hack to the guard, eo 
tenting himself by confisesting the latt-r's 
weapons. 

It was for this reason that, althouzh be held 
up people but did not take their money, that 
Red Guleh called him “Tho Meddler.”* 

As Sheriff Bill Ramsay remarked : 

This feller rust bo clean loco to run the 
isle of ton years in a State prison just for col 
loeting revolvers and rifles, for though as yet 
he ain’t took no money, he’s a robber, just. th 
same. Besides, it’s sort of throwing a slur 
this burg when a feller defies the law jest for 
he sake of moddling with it.” 

The sheriff was very sore about ‘The Medal 
and it was well known that he would much 
sooner catch this mysterious highwayman tha: 

whole gang of the rustlers who hai for the 
past few months been raiding the eattle of the 
ranchers, 

Many and varied were the conjectures as to 
the reason of The Meddler’s strange conduct. 

i wore of the opinion that he wes seeking a 

lar person, and that he merely took the 
weapons from those he held up as a safeguard 
inst them pursuing hin 

‘Othors held that ‘Tae Meddler was a man with 
‘® peculiar sense of humour, who was willing to 
risk his liberty to keyp up a joke. 

Another source of speculation was the identity 
of The Meddler’s companion, for though the 

erious outlaw always carried out his hold- 

re h seen on several occa- 

ike himself who waited 

in the distance. This figure was of such slight 

baild that many were of the opinion The Med- 

dler's companion wes a girl, though none had 
ever got near onough to test this theor 

All these surmises wore wro1 
bean proved Ty an: of tho citiz 
Guleh followed the bandit to his lair 
mountains after he hd held up th 
stago, 

Seated in front of a little cave, the outlaw was 
packing two revolvers and a sawed-off shot-gun 
ina wooden box. Having nailed down the box, 
he wrote the following address on: the label 
‘Miss Dorothy Paskhurst, The Elms, Fifth 

venue, New York, 

Al rexty, Jeeves,” ho erllod out, 
young man exe out from the cave, 


ions a horse 


in the 
Crosby 


and a 


‘This wos The Meddler’s companion, and his 
t figure enc beardless face was, Sufficient 
ion for the mistake mate in thinking 


me rig Jess redolent of our 
Jeaves,” said the outlaw, 
n ride with this box to Pike Junction 
and soe it on the train, And you can post this 
letter at the same time.” 

‘The Meddler took a letter from his pocket and, 
before scaling up the envelope he read it aloud. 


dear Dorothy,—By this mail T am 
sending you a further supply of weapc 
taken by me in what is known hero as 
hold-up. I daresay you have read in th: 
newspapers about my exploits, and if you have 
not you will see by the placard I enclose that 
thore is @ reward of two thousand dollars for 
my capture. I think I have proved to you 
by these acts ‘that because a man is born io a 
business life, and leads it in accordance with 
the humdrum conditions of the city, he need 
not necessarily be lacking in courage, imagina- 
tion, or romance. You said I had never had 
4 thrill in my life, nor ever given you a thrill 
when you broke off our cngazement. I 
certainly have had many thrills since I took 
up the old profession of robber, and I hapa 
you will get a thrill when you see these 
weapons. If you ever change your mind 
about our engagement and wish it renewed, 

ou have only to drop a line to me, Post 

tante, Pike Junction, and I will return, 
Still faithfully yours, 

Ricxanp Grewons. 


“What is your unbiamed opinion of that 
epistle, Jeeves 2” asked Gilmore. 

* That T hope she doesn’t change ‘her mind,” 
roplied Jeeves, emphatically. “To tell the 
solid truth, Mr. Gilmore, T have no desire to 
leave the wild charms of Red Gulch for the old 


have lived for the 
ew York, and 1 


musty: city office. 
first time’ since we left) 
want to go on living. Before that “we 
merely existed. ot all your millions 
would I willingly go back to New York.” 
“There's something in what you say, 
Jooves,” admitted Gilmore, “I game out 
here to gratify the whim of a woman, but 
I've got to like the life, Wo're différent 
when to what we wore in Wall Street, 
forty-mile ride or a twenty 

gives us an appetite and 
course, there's 

that the sheriff will 
nore shut up thas 


Jeeves, 
mile walk on 


+ not a tired feeling, Of 
chance 


alweys the 
get us, end ¢ 
over we wor 
It's worth king a chaneo,” seid 
Jooves, “And 1 don't: think the sheriff 
will get us. Brains count in this business, 
ns it does in ony other, and without any 
flattery you've certainly got it on the 
rift whon it comes to the grey matter.” 
“T'm not worried chout the sheriff, 
really,” said Gilmore, folding the I 
cad placing it in the envelope. 
weit for you here, I won't be wise to go 
to Mother Hogan's till this last hold-up 
ios Mown over. 
Jeeves mounted his he 
fox to the bac 
sure about the mail, 
out as Jeeves rode off 
The noxt evening Jooyes ca: 
the camp in the mountains, 


@ back to 
He brought 
with him a nurnber of newspapers, but no 


letter from Dorothy Parkhurst. Gilmore said 
hothing but he was disappointed. But he re- 
eyvered his spirits when he read accounts of his 
caploits in the papers. 

Most of the editor 


regarded The Meddler as 
8 gods for providing them with 
amusing copy, bir two of the old. 
fashioned sort were highly indignant at the way 
bandit flaunted the law, and they domanded 
that Sheriff Ramsay should be deposed: uzless 
he could capture Tie Meddler, 

That roasting will make Ramsey sorer 
ever,” said Gilmore, nd just to rub it in 


T'm going to hold the station staze up to-morrow 
That's nerve,” eaid Jeeves, admiringly, 
Right under the sheriff's nose, eh.” 


“Yes, but: that’s the last place he'll be look 
ing for the, ‘Tho treil from the railway station 
to Canfield’s ranch is only five miles from Red 
Gulch, and nobody would dream I'd take a 
chance and gat sa close to the town. But I've 
meant to cut the comb of that driver for some 
time. Hickory Dan has been bossting what 
he'll do for me if ever he runs c2r08s my trail, 
and I'm going to give him the chance.” 


‘The Meddler Takes a Prisoner 
HE next afternoon The Meddler and Jeeves 
were in hiding behind @ bluff when the 
station stage from Red Gulch came in 
sight, ‘The stage wes an open Ford truck, and 
was used for carrying passengers to the ranches, 
end also for goods. 

As it swung round a bend near the bluff, almost 
hidden in the cloud of dust it was raising, 
Gilmore galloped out and covered the drivar 
with his gun. 

Up with "em quick, Dan !” he shouted, 
The driver made no attempt to reach for the 
two big revolvers that were in his holsters, but 
stopped the car and threw up his hands with a 
celerity that maile Gilmore laugh, 

“You talk big but act small, Don,” he said 
jeeringly. “I heard that you were going to 
show the sheriff how to run his job if ever you 
met me. Now stand still while 1 relieve you of 
your iromocugery. A fellow like you hasn't any 
use for two good guns.” 

He rosie his horse up and took the driver's two 
revolvers. 

‘Then for the first time he noticed there was a 
passenger in the car, 
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It was a girl, and she had not been vii 
over the top of the side dust screens. As Dick 
Gilmoze looked at her sho smiled. 

“Tf I had been armed 1 could have 
you, Mr. Meddler, aid 

“Tt would nov heve been fair fi 
laughed Dick, “Since I do not mak 
women you have no cause t 

“It is thie duty of every citizen to cay 
Kill an outlaw,” she said severely, but th 
& twinkle in her eyes that helied ‘the + 

Gilmo: to the side of the car 
gud removed his sombrero with a flourish. 

* May I know y ’ 


war 0! 


rode his hors: 


teke the lew into his 


tured me thi would 
it,” seid Dick. 
nt it. He had 
girl than Gloria Canfield 
firs time since he bal lefe New York Iw: format 
HW about Dorothy Parkh This disloy 
dil not trouble him a bit, If ever there w 
cove of love © first sight he was tho victim 
“Well, why don’t you get on with your j 
Mr. Meddler ¢" chotienged the git! 
pw that you'll get_much by 
se sad bi 


but 
the crete on 


out me at 
ane Fic git 
nd boson, How enn you 


y ything 
Know that Tamm 


As for ch 


this romantic mecting by mentionin 
such.mundane and smelly things. 
ze the queerest bandit [eve ” said 


ing this for the pictures 


iced Dick solemnly At 


I come to think of it I'm 
But not the 


on doing it for love 
added hurriedly 


v're mel,” sid Glo 
All loyers are mol, But since 
you I've become sone end me 


just let me tell you all about it.” 
oped down from the sa:tdle 

round the wa 

e 4 little scream es he lifted 1 

placed her on his ssddle how, 

* Drive on, Do led 
lay ond Laze goipg to have a little chat.” 
cing that he Was in earn 
bree: away, but hé held her too t 
hg started his horse she ceased 

Whon he hal galloped about a 
ad placect her gently on the zrot 
Gloria fared him with onger in her 
he looked. so comically contrite that 
out longhing 

“ You're 
do thet ? 
Would you have had thet lout of a driv 


vid, Whatever male 


yo! 


listen. while we talked of love?" he 
repro: 

aE the slightest intention of talking 
of love. 

But Uh You asked me.a question, and 
Two awor it. It was love that drove 10 


tir thit bandit business, [assure you that up to 
six months 1 was a perfectly respectable 

perfect. and much too 
> to find Romance and I 


* You-must.bo crazy 
ing wh 
You said thet before, 
Lot me tell you the trutl 
w bandit for the sheer 
hold-up but. do not rob.” 
You'll find the State won't 
when yo 
interest n 


said Gloria, not know- 
f this strange bandit 
and I ndmitted it, 
Miss Canfield, 1 am. 
pve of udventure. 1 


cept that plea 
y+ this doeen’t 


me {You've taken me s mile from the trail end 
I'm quite four miles from our ranch, Surely 
you don’t intend to make me walk home +" 

“Troslly ought to ccrry you off to my re. 
treat,” ho auswered, “That's what the bendits 
Treail about as a boy always did. But I esn't 
do thes.” 

“TL should like to see you try it,” snapped 


Gloria. “ Y het 
horso oge 

“T could, but I should not attempt to try. 
Pm mw ler-hearted to do the eave-tman 
stuff, Candidly, I think the cave man is a much 
over-rated hero. ‘om all for the robber of the 
Middle Ages. There 


ut would never-get me on 


1 t00 to. 


something romantic 


Your cave man bh 
ommend him 


if you Tik 
nothing but his strength to 


Love's Captive 

“\ZOIRE pretty good at the 
as you call it. When 

out of the cer, for instance 

“That if we were to hove 
our chat in com 


The wish f 
1 wanted to 
cheese," 
Dick made ture of reproech, 


“Do not lot ws refer to thoze article 


The very mention of them tekes the 
of romance off this me 
home, rest assured I 


can ride my horse, and I will v 
I couldn ow that, After all, you'y 
heen rathor nice, and I wouldn't like to 
the cause of the sheriff capturing you. If you 
care to give me a ride as far as the treil, Pil 
weit there till sonié vehicle comes «4 
Th I suggest we ride beck the wey we 
Bashfulness is not we 


Medalor id 
od 


points, Mr, 
“But what would I 

seon riding on your seddlo-bow 
t I was a very lucky 
Allow me toa 


ile say of mo if T 


inen,” reptied 


Dick promp! 
palfrey.” 

Ho cupped 1 
with @ little 
hands end 
Dick mounted and they rode 

“Do you know,” he said. “I regret being 
hendit for the first tim 1 took up the 
profess 

rae 


dis to make a step, and, 
loria put her foot in his 
hitly 


Gilmore removed bis sombrero 
with a flourish. 

“May I know your name, lady ?* 
he asked. 

“Sure ; I'm not ashamed of it. 
I'm Gloria Canfield, and when my 
brother learns you've held me up, 
he'll take the law into his own hend3 


7 


“Bocause it restricts one's visiting list, 
I cannot call to see you—at least, not openly.” 
“You soem certain that I would wish to 
have yeu cal 
“T sce no r 
t admit w 
first meeting, 
t over 


on why you shouldn’t, You 
lave gol on very well for a 
but it will not be the last: No 
owed himsolf to be driven from 


keopit 
of tho myrmidons of the bold, bad baron, tho 


But I am not y 
Not yet, but 

knight : 
I think you 


ur fair lady.” 
prings eternal in a true 


¢ silly,” said Gloria, “And 
me other reason than the one 
n me that made you 
uit, Why did you come We 
because you had done some wrong I 

Alas, fair lady, I haye no wicked past! 
that be is @ poor specimen of a bandit 

no wicked past, or who has not been 


ally ed of a orimo; but truth 
apels me to say that I cannot lay claim to 
Cither of these distinctions, ‘Tho Only crime 
I could charge mysolf with is that T wes too 
I cannot even claim to be a 

uunbler 
riously mean to tell mo that 


about holding 
he fun of the thing t 
me to believe tht,” 

“It is the truth, fair Gloria. I was accused 
of being too respectable, a man who had never 
hed a thrill in his life and who had never 
iven any other persona thrill, I had to do 
smething to live that 1 turned 

iit 
It was a 


up people just 
You can’t expect 


woman, the said Gloria, 


8 : Picture Show, October Oth, 1925. 
tarning her eyes and looking him straight in the face. _ Bat aa Canfield benb down to pick up his rovol TT TTT my 
“Yea; but It is rizht that yon should use the  Jesves appeared in th Lae ere fil 


doorway with wo guns | f 
meen “me nd and eavered him and Glorka ti 


Sele a pean aa eet (FROM THE |! | 
iit, 


past tense. ‘That lad 

more, So fir'as wom 
“Tim not interested, 

Tthink you were a bit of an idiot to risk your liberty 

just (o show a woman you could be a bold bandi And we've gx 
“Trae: but the funy part is that Ihave enjoyed not,” 

the life. I was still enjoying it until 1 met you. se, partner, 

Now T want to be respectable again, so that 1can Canfield,” 

call on you. But when Canfleld saw 
“Do you talk like that to every girl you capture riding for the ranch he 
“ You are ny first captive. and it isl who am real was telling the truth, 

the prisoner. But 1 glory in my captivity.” “We'll spring the surpriss on them," he said 

You're ‘really hopel i Gloria, “You “We'll hide here and rush them 2s they enter, 
must think [am asilly school kid to believe that kind 


BACK ROW 


COMMENTS ON: CINEMATIC 
| COMMINGS IN GENERAC TS | 


Pienemann 
ih sate iN 


to save you, whether you like it or 
said Dick.“ March Miss 


ie the coach- 
Tl look alter 


amie 
nd lock. her i 


ad Meyer and hie men 
etl that The Meddler 


timema 


only four, and Meyer is sure to teave one 


ing headache which is my unweleome 
: OTE is the simple truth. But here we are at the “When Meyer and two of ls men hin as 1 sit tapping out theso words 4 
croseroads. Allow 1 ranch. they were attacked by Dick, Jeeves, and en . Wrpewai bee blees 3 ar sHE Soule 
Dick caught Gloria gently round the waist and Canficld. In the fight Meyer made hils eseapo, tat | Put all thought of work behind me and hie mo 
Josrered hee to the ground. Dick and Canfislt got the other two, and'made wm f to the nearest picture theatre, A funny wish, 
‘You certalaly are strong,” she said, “Now you prisoners, you will say, for someone with a bad head ¢ 
had better ride off.” But when they went use tor nit, bolieve 


shall wait till some vebick it,” he 

said, swinging himself from the 

anfield, I've just though 

my pardon.” Ys e was rapidly ga 
im here ? int 

has been one of the biggest Meyer, 

Gloria, b 


On Several occasions when Thave had a misorable 
hondache, and my nerves have felt like going 
all to pieces, I have paid a visit to the movies 
with beneficial resufts. It’s just marvellous 
what the mere fact of having something different 
to look at and to to out of oneself ” 
will do, Just you try i next time you feel 
as blue as Edo at tho moment! 


By the 
whielt 


not so foolish as it sounds. i 


ptured those rustlers, don’t you think 
a pardon? 1 have 
Hoir weapons 

better ride off 


rose from the ground and 


hat hides the sheriff and his pos 


Fragneniary 
her and his cowboys, all Intent on 


Announceiment on banner outside cinoma 


“A LOST LADY” 


"said Dick.“ But bid mo 
ladies to thelr’ knights in the 


Godspeed ‘as did the 


bra oe a eee 8 it cas dl the: rupier out of the water, disarmed In Six Perts. 
‘wish yon lack, and you'll need It unless you is fect ppareritly not so much lost na seatterec 
tide now od-bye.”” he ordere on the sheriff will App se : Hilont ee a. 
wid Dick mounted aud rode off she called out after be pled to ee om Stee ee 
him one w he Gloria into the saddle, and he ted the ; : 
™ Godspeed 1" horse. In three reached the A Walking Bank 
ing when ler brother and the that the two p they had AVE you noticed how prone the sereen 


captured had 1 i confession of the cattle ber 
aaling they hol carried out under the Ieadership of 

Meyer, When the Wt arrived 

did not take Canfield long to porsu 

all about. The Meddler, 


ine is to use the neck of her blouse 
or gown as e, species of benk t Grand. 
Jost will. the plans of the mine 
nineting letter—all or eny of theas 
y moment be produced from this 
aate hiding place. I ean no more imagine 
ll yours. the modern girl going sbout with documents 
of this kind thus concecled on her person than 
T can imagine her in # bustle, yet even the m 
up-to-dete movie heroine still edheres to @ 
custom popular enough in old film days, but one 


Cantlekd, " 
find that Judge Lynch isn't hi 
Don't be sillyy Jeff,” auld 
is nota ruffian, but a very romantic What he did was fast for fan," sa 
treated ime With the utmost delerence, Jad been well primed by Gloria. “* But 
the lof ny Her L hope the stent ors ot cattle rusting ad he eet wil 
ict him. “So Jong as he don't get. runs 
Jeff Canfield looked hard at hie sister. Ge nt eae 
HUNpAT ho wouttcned, ase tarot tone $welling, with the Landi 


a bet your boots he's through with that 


sheriff, 
™ Guess he went nort! 


If you'll let me have that 


Ford I'll drive Gloria to the rinch. My boys will join aid Canfield. “He's a captive himself now a eae Ou Hla ese oe es 3 
t Pou Me 0 ingen hig tell i f Gee Min Dk Wan saw ‘The Medaler walking | Aly easune to he ec T wonder why 1” And, 
deere goat ee be watched them they stoppet, | anyway, what a silly thing to do—et ony 
2A ae ode home with fer brother, Gloria found ME The Med ven | me! 
herself almost praying that. the sheri et ess he } ." chuckled ae 
fateh the Meter, She kept tig erst tt thie the aber ones = aoe 
Geir wae only: natural hoeace the bandit had treated, “And he's pot the angwer he wished." remarked | mone ¥ S 
her so chivalrously, bnt deep down in her heart she Canfield, as he saw The Meddler elasp ¢ hon sow Bate Mie Aoller,? 
Knew there was anther reson, The mystery of the 37m. T i, always a mystery to me why sone people 
man fascinated her. Adopted By poretain th Us Bacootan Film Cows: who bebave like ordinary civilised human 
Is wns with great relief, Lborelore pany, from” sweldenta in. the Universal photo-play beings inside a theatre’ promptly forget 
stom Ios Sha lg dy Jeaturing Wittiam Desmond as Dick. all their good meaners the moment they enter 4, 


had t 
cabin, bit he had es 


‘This striking ond highly” o 
observation is wrung from me by the ren 
brance of the behaviour of & young mon who was 


Two Delightfal “MABS” { | mz neizbbour at secont film porformence. 


FREE PATTERNS Thongh in ell probebility he hed paid for but 


one seat, he sat, or rather lolled, on two, “bis 
attitude bringing his muddy boot into unpleasant 
MABS “‘Different-at- 

Eyery-Dance - Frock” 


proximity with my nice clean skirt, Naturally, 
Teummoned from my armoury ibe riosb done | 
in To-day’s HOME 

CHAT 


looks of which [ am capable, bub not until T 
‘The better half of the joy of 


REE days later, while J 
‘a newspaper in the sit 
Nh the door opened quietly and 


red 
fro 
id given of the bandit. 
You've got sauce to come here,” he said, half 
frotn his ehair. 

I want to. 
Bud ¥ 
* growled the rancher. 

Only this, He and his gang are coming over, here 


n the description 


requested him in so many words to. put his 
fect on the place provided for them, did he seo 
At to alter his position, Of sll cinema pests, 
T do think the loller is one of the worst, 


nt, Canfield,” said 


this afternoon and are going to raid your place. ‘They lance is being able to aa pa 
play off Miss Canteld I your cattle.” * What Frock Shall 1 Wear 
hat's more in your line, Meddles id Canfield, HOME CHAT (now on sale) A Little ore ht, Flecse 


is GIVING AWAY that 
delicious feeling with a FREE 
Bears SAS week. “Ld 
paliern has been specially =~ 
deianed by = MABS. 24; 
and from it you can make af 
Kent “sea, tern rack. 


“ Bud Moyer is nota rustler,” 

everybody thinks, but: I know be is becanse I 

heard hin planning this raid with two of his men, 

Tye come to warn you 

* And you'll be sorry you came,” shouted Canficld, 
shoving the muzzle of his revolver thmugh the 

“Don't move, Meddler, I've got 


one arrives at a einen 
Fei set pore ts 
= cateful to light one 
but Ido wish that some of th 
having escorted a patron to his particular row, 
would not bandon him there, but show him 
right into his seat, ‘To have the electric torch 
suddenly switebed off just ot the moment when 
‘one has to battle by a lot of legs, to say nothing 
of various articles’ in people's laps, is to have 
the darkness and the. discomfort of everyone 
eoncerned made more acute, Also, there is 
always the denger of alighting upon someone's 
hat, since managements steadfastly refuse to 
provide some sort of wocommodation for tho 
headgear of their patrons, and an empty seat 
is always n temptation in this respect. So, a 
Tittle moro Jight, young torch-bearer, if you 
please ! 


a-when the perform- 
attendant is usually 
Iyjdown any steps, 


ct week's HO! 
contain another Mabs 
Pattern (com which 
‘easily, mal 
GSRrEROCK,, Make"sare 
of them both by giving a 
regular order for 


HOME 
CHAT 


ne 0 2d. Buy a Copy TO-DAY ! 


even as he spoke Dick leapt at him and knocked 
tho revolver flying. 
hore Was & short struggle, and Dick got Canfield 
down. 
But as he was about to pick up the revolver thére 
froin the door. 
h that or I'll shoot. 


“A nice Jot of fa 
day,” she <sid, scornfully 
rob the hous 


"said Dick. “1 eame to warn 
ver Jind planted that, anc 


Sate. 


Don't believe & word of it, Gori id. her 


brother, “Keep him covered while I get my gun.” May Hensonen Crarse, 


Picture Show, October Oth, 1925. 


THE EXPRESSIONS OF VINCENT COLEMAN 


How Vincent Coleman, Stage and Screen 
Actor, Spends the Time During the 
Waits Between His Work 


Accusing. 


¢ Vincent Co‘eman does not look - a 
® bit lik ls many peoplo 

nic that Iv ho followed’ anothor y 
profesion before he took up his present one 5 
but as a matter of fact, Mr, Coleman 
has beon an actor all his life, or at « 
rato sines he was ten yonrs old. 

He confessss that he used to run 
away from school snd go round to 
varions theatres to see if there wore 
8 which he might fill. He 
always lucky enough to 

which would give him a 
nee to walk on the stage ; but it 
was when he was twelve yours o!d that 
he obteined his first real engagement. 
‘This wes witha well-known stock com: 
pany with which ho remained for two 
Keasons; after that he played con 
tinuously with various companies until 
six yours ago, when he first tried film 
work. Sinco then he has divided his 
timo between the stege and screen, 


private | 


He Does not Know Which He 
Prefers 
INCENT COLEMAN, when asked 
tho question that’ overy sctor 
who works both for tlie stage 
and screen is asked at some time or 
another, that is, which ho really pro- 
fers, says that he docs not know. 
“T've made a lot of pictures,” he 
says, “ but I'vz done ten times as much 
work on the stage, and yet, somehow, 
1'm not really sure yet in which field 
1 will find tho greatest opportu 
My ‘ great op) 
be in the wor 


VINCENT 
COLEMAN. 


Sometimes—not so very long ago, for 


\ THE ACTOR WITH 
THE USEFUL HOBBY 


tho stage wes tho only place fo 
take tho part just thon, because picturo con- 
interfered 

for picturos as ever ! 


lompshedo for his dressi 
consisted of split bamboo that he had cut from 


an old broom handle which he found knocking 


His profile. 


me, I couldn't 


il soon 1 was just ae strong 


He Takes His Work Seriously 


ir may snom from thesa remarks of 


Coleman’s that he is continuing 
his work without, any definite 
m or ambition, but this is far from 


true, He has ‘heen working con: 
scientiously at the “ acting business” 
for years, in fact, he took his work 


very soriously even at tho ago of ten, 
when ho ran away from schoo! to got a 
chance to wall on the stage. 

Ho devotes a good deal of his sparo 
time to the study of the theatre, for, 
fas ho puts it, “thoro is nothing in 
tho theatre, however good or bad, that 
doesn’t offer innumerable suggestions 
to me for my own work.” 


His Useful Hobbies 
INCENTT COLEMAN cannot bear 
to be idle during the waits which 
oceur at a film studio, or du 
tho time he has to wait in his dressing- 
room at & thoatro, and he fills up the 
time swith his very usoful hobbies, whieh 
mostly consist in eltering old or 
ordinary things into something worth 
while. 
‘Ono day at the theatre when he was 
changing after the first net he os 
en old blue coat, part of a, discarded 
costume. ‘Two days Inter this old cont 
had been transformed into a lovely 
room —the frame 


instance, whon T was working with Constance about behind the stuxe. 
Binney—TI folt that the screen would eventually Ho does not leave his hobbies behind him at 
be,my choieo, Playing with so swoot a girl ax the studio or the theatre; at home ho is con- 
‘Connie’ in such congenial surroundings — stantly digging up some discarded article which 
: exista at the studio wh we wero worki Jt you want to write to bim address your represents to him, though it couldn't to any- 
would mako anyono want to stick to picturos, Hotter = » olso, a potontiel card table, book-rack, or 
* But it was not long be changed ag VINCENT COLEMAN, thing olse. In bis home thero is th 


10 * Picture Suow,” 


I hod just completed another picture when I Waite G08, Tatt Building, 


was sent for to read the seript of a stage play. 
The play appealed to me immensély, and after California. 
Thad read it 


Incredulous, Oh, my poor head !”” 


comfortable piece of furniture imaginal 
‘Holly wood. groat, almost: square. couch, and Vincent will 
confide to you that it was just a choap iron 


ight through I was again sure that bedstead with the posts sawn off ! 


A penetrating gaze. Debonair. 


7. C. ELDER, who gave * Picture Show" readers 


‘a big chance. 
T. C. Elder and the “ Picture Show” Star 


jae RE is wonderful news chout. the photo- 


graphs sont in by those readers who took 
Beer and sent in their 
photog: 
Mr. ‘'t 


phs to Pierere Snow, 
Stoll Pieturo Prod 


C, Elder, Managing-Director of the 
tions, Ltd,, tells mo that 


Miss Sybil Rhoda, the Devonshire girl who took 
part in tho test, is now playing in ono of the new 
Stoll productions, and hero are the names of the 
girls who wore offered a * tost”” as a rosult of 


he chance given on this page: Misses Clare 


O'Shaughnessy, Lilian Ach, Gwennie Harrison, 
E. Tainsh, Molly Weeks, E. M. Richards, Roma 
Louise 1, Phyllis “Brettell, | Violet 
Mathe ven ‘Buckland, Phyllis Gerton, 


sybil Rhoda, Nancy Baird, 
Miss Rhoda’s photograph is publishod on our 
cover this week and photographs of the other 


girls will bo published in a later ise. 


‘The Story of Sybil Rhoda 

YBIL RHODA, who isa Plymout! gic 

educated at The Convent of 
Dame, Plymouth. 

From tho time she was quite 
Ins done a lot of amateur the eal work, but 
the great wish of her life has: 8 been to go 
on the pictures and become a film star. 


i little girl she 


Her parents, however, would not bear of her 
doing this, but constant dropping of water 
Wonrs nway tlio atone, and so. pe nt was 


sho that at last they nllowed her to come to 
London and try her luck, 

Miss Rhoda much to her disappointment found 
that she was unable to obtain any picture work, 
and so she made up her mind to go on the stage 
and wait her opportunity to prove her worth on 
the sereen, 

She first went on tour in “The Merry Widow ” 
and "Gipsy Love” companies, and then inte 
Grossmith “and Malone's company of “The 
Cabaret Girl,” and after playing in the chorus of 
this company on two tours, sho was given the 
part of “Lily de digger.” 

Miss Rhoda then took a long vacation, and 
uring this time. still with the one great desire 
for picturo work, sho entered two beau 
petitions, when sho won the local 
Plymouth and the second prize for the Beauty of 
tho West, 

Sho then 


ndon and entered 
the chorus of “ Rose Marie at the Drury Lane 
Theatre. Being a constant xeader of tho 
Preruné Snow, the paragraph osking for a 
hoautiful girl of reventecn caught her eye, and 
on the advice of someone she made tp her mind 
to try her luok, and sent in hor photograph, 
This with 14 others was chosen from emong 
About five thousand applicants. Much to her 
delight sho was asked to attend with the other 
fourteen at Stoll Studios where the test was 


ned_to 


Round the B 


mado, and sho is to-day one of the happiest 
girls in England, for as a result of the te: 

been chosen to play a part in Stoll’s latest big 
picture—tho part of Melody in“ Sahara Love 


H. E. Hayward Productions 
AULINE JOHNSON, the beautiful golden. 

haired British star. hes been pl 

sories of six two-reel farces, which 
heing put out under the neme of * The Royalty 
Film Farecs,”’ directed hy Harcourt Templeman, 
These farce taken ‘out-dod 
Mr, Heyward, at country estates, at Henloy-« 
‘Thames from houso-boats, and at other riverside 
resorts, the idea being that whilst we cennot 
successtully compete with American Studios 
because of their equipment, we can beat America 


ure I hear from 


out-doors, because of our beautiful 
and the locations have been selected with 
care. Numbor one and number two baye had 


# Pros Show, and number three has just been 
filmed. Number four will be done by 
on the South Coest. “Wo are also produc 


tho sea 


a series of six British one-reel scenic filins," Mr. 

|. E. Hayward tells mo. “The first three are 
entitled “The Beauty Spots of Scotland,” two 
of which have had # Press Show, the third is 


completed, and we are following’ up with the 
Norfolk Broads, Westmorland, and the Lake 
District, and North Wales, ‘This sories will 
probably bo extended to embrace Ireland, 

“Having our own. Renting Organisation, 
which handles ‘The Femous Music Masters? 
series, Lost Chord.’ ‘Dutch Custom * 
series, ote. are hooked by all the leading 
theatres th it enables us 
48 a young producing organisation to work for a 
market which is practically assured. Everything 
we control, hes received’ very high markings, 
and we look forward to the future with every 
confidence, as we feel thet by commencing in a 
small way wo ean build up en organisation and 
m: ly progrose on behalf of tho British 
Film Industry. 

“Being the owner of the New y 
Kinema, Brixton, 1 have always made a point 
of showing every British film available, and havo 
the name in the industry of the “ Chempion ” of 

lms, end it is to assist in building up 
dustry that we have formed the 
tment to further the good wark, 


‘Iwo Fine Stars 
FLERE are no finer stars in the 


Victor and Edward O°) 
men of determination, both m 


he 
whi 
oughout the countr 


way than 
ill. Both 
store not 


oe 
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ritish_ Studios 


craft, bub 
© situations, as t 


only of the technique of th 
of their emotions, In ter 

one depicted. on this pao from * The Duke's 
Socret,” whero Edward O'Neill plays the Duke 
of Bridport, each man is seen very much on his 


mettle—and Henry Vietor, pessionate, deter- 
minod, is erying out, “I hope you ere content 
now thet your = has cost two people 
thoir ur Edward O'Neill is strictly 
tho intellectual type of man. He hes. fing 
foatures, and vory, bright brown eyes, In 


private life he is just as delightful ax he is on the 


Sydney Seaward 


I ees NAZ 
npt 


Walter W 
*Prainer—T 
tinguished ector, who has heen playing for 
months and months in “Tt Pays to Advertiso 
Sydney Seawend, the hero of many fine films. 


the artful villein in 
great racing pict 
" is the di 


ve 


His type is rather that of the strong silent 
man porsuasion, He is tall, handsome, and has 
a quiet deliberate menner—I think ‘you will 
agree that he is enother very likeable “villain ” 


—but he cen play other parts, too, especially the 
type who stands aside so that true love may 
» the one bing whom he adores, He 
t one time considered a porfect Ethel J 
hero—and for that 

aptations of her hooks that I 
80 successfully, 


Dell 


reason it was 


Tnlictte Compton 
hear dark, vivacious, end with » bright and 


independent outlook on life, Juliette 


Compton hos a dolightful personalit 
When I met her in the Allience Studios, sho 
was weering just the cutest little frock’ thet 
T heve over seen. Ib was very short—ond 


here I hope I may be pardoned for saying that 
Juliette Compton has beautiful legs. Her 
frock was blue end it was trimmed with gold 
loath 

Juliette Compton's features are delicate and 
refined, her hair black and shingled, and sho wore 
a “chic” litte black felt hat with 6 ; 
little feather et the side, You see, 
vamp, the villeipess in the Walter West reci 
picture. Juliette hes © dear little dog, & Jey 
rs who wloringly follows his mistress 
from pillar to post, and vet he hes the brains to, 
Know that ho is to be “one of the eudience ” 
when his mistress feces th 


HENRY VICTOR and EDWARD O’NEILL as thoy appear in ‘ The Duke’s Secret, 


Pieture Sho! 


» October 1th, 1925. a 
YOU CAN BEGIN OUR FASCINATING NEW SERIAL STORY TO-DAY 


The GIRL from —° 
HOLEY WOOD 


By SCOTT LEADER 


tors allowed her to sit up and throw off the angry and dismayed, sho dared a question: 
that enveloped hor head and shoulders. Wire is Mr. Hiddlestono ? 
sdeal had left her hot end dishevelled and _Instantly, two pairs of ears pricked up. 


halfsuffoested, nd she sat for a amoment They stared at her, and blue-sait was inclined 

gathering her breath and staring, first at the — to scowl. 

unfamiliar country flashing past, then at the Phat's not for us to say, You'd better 

men who faced her. wait, miss, Our instruction is to get you— 
As sho already knew, they were her pet where you're wanted. When that’s dono, 


suit from London end his we're finished, Understand ? 1 dare say you'll 
henchman, the enormously fet German. The see the man you want soon enoug 
men at the wheel she saw at a glace to be the“ T_-hope 9,” said Jenny, quite viciously. 

She was sorry she hadn't asked outright : 
“Where is my hushand {”” It was apparent 
that her captors were giving nothing away, 
and whether or not they believed her to be 
1 Dorna Drowe it was impossible to deci 
"The big ned steadily through the 
ng afternoon, - 
Jenny cone 
terly directi 
ing inland seas—the heantiful lake country Jenny 
hiag else had heard about : majestic woo:ls, valleys bathed 
in mystic twilight. Always on and on, with 
up a wild hope that her at only the rhythmic puff of the engine exhaust 
heen trapped son fo hoard. 
Read This First aS time before Raneham could eae | tired of speculating, what | 
ENNY DAWES is looking round the shops in She had beon waiting to take part in the big friend, too, were hardly i 
] the Wes End, when a girl, who is being wate srsae in the new film—the scene, incidentally, npanions. By a tacit arrangement, one took 

by g_seoment in ra, any or the was. | When tha: was. to isamortalise sure her iy winks,” while the other keps chnzp 
Jenny dirocts her back into Oxford Street. she gis molcozie flight to fame on the screen, ‘That vigil. Jenny was tempted to keop them both 
nealing for hi y med over now, y's eyes flashed awake, and once sho examined the plate glass | 

Jenny hurries to fulfill a tea engagement with a thing of her jut other thoughts — of the window in the forlorn hope of breaking it 
friond of hers, Fred Rivers, who Ien Dewspaper man, carne tumbling in. and attracting ettention. But the glass was { 
During the course of conversacion, he mentions Dora eosily have been Dorr formidable, and she hae no weepon but her bare 
4 famous filin star who is over in Pugland on these ruffians hed token off, Tt was Dorns they fist. She gave up this hope eventuslly, and 

wanted, and Jenny ha:l no doubt that shovhad — stopt. 


“But it had to be dor 
ided the big Teuton. 
hod to be rough, medame, I to you g 
fonny was not efraid, just terribly disn 
on, wes the last word in 
Tt was a car built for long 
=. Ite high:powere 
ches of roa'l at « pace 
could hope to keep up with 


They came past peaceful 


resting as travolling 


th 


Fret jel, and fells been carried. misteke for the st Sosne time later, she awoke to discover that 
ny that he is Hiddlestone, who is jist two days “If this is on odvertisin® stunt, they were passing through the outskirts of a 
out of prison, after serving’ a sentence for enough of it,” “said Jenny: reeosni nge-sized town. - From the quiet and the dark. 


tly a wom anil 


n joins hi 


slaughter, Pres futlity of escape, ness, she eaw that it was late. The blind had 


pessoa on the information that It Me Mrs. Hlddlestonw, nin't nothing of tho Kind, miss" said heen danwn on the window nearest lior and, when 
in grey. ‘ ‘ blue-suit, “Sorry ! ho raised it, neither of her gao!ors objected, 
The 1 sees Dorna Drewe, q » is nothing of the joke in it,” added They were both wide awak 


iss, no monkey tricks !"" 


Whereas the’ da 


there isa great 
before she had hee 
ordi 


th German, “Ifyou don’t mind, 

* No, there's precious little joko in it," Jenny said the voice of blue-s: 
retorted. “It will anean prisan for the pair And, looking ever at him in the half-shadow 
f you—not that that will be a new experienc the tonneau, Jenny sow that he held a 
Blue-suit blinked his liv a8 If-At glittering Jittle object in his hand, A revolver ! 
onother time he could have treated this es & Tt was pointed ot her, but, just waking up and 
e: otherwise the pair were immobile and — still very “lrowsy. Jenny had no terrors. 
that af the fm splemn. Ts il as serious os that ”” she asked, faintly 
‘ voice threatening “How much farther are you taking me?” amused. “1 hope it doesn't go off!" 
Dorna Drewe. W ot of ee haaenine acc take a 
Release ierue erin Tok Jenny went on, anxiety beginning to take the T'sh 
Hiddlestone. Later on, when she calls ploce of disgust. it was spparent 


register, she lo 
Mrs, Edith Hiddleatone, 

' Jenny Is given 
star, and. presently 


unused to this sort 


“Gazette "office to see Fred Rivers, she m Better yourself comfortable, miss, er, and, in case Jenny should confound 
owner of the two-seater whom she had see nswered blne-snil It’s a longish way. I asking to sce the toy, he put it 
Dans. Drews in Coe aot ; can’t tell you where we're bound for, but it'll cet with a scowl. 
and asks her if she would ire to b: ral 3 till etty near mit ght.” . madame, is the big matter,” 
SAS Ter Tse onl oa Oa A eaeaaes take tw til pretty, nar rally Ree ier ie eclecin wep ot ihe 
and is vice-president of the Cosmo Film Corpor: in = = 4 uM ree - 
tony paration.”” nodded the mountainous Tenton hend, = 

Everything {s fixed up; and the next day they Jenny stared. % ‘Aren't we about there?” Jenny asked 
leave for the Continent, where seenes for a new film “But it’s impossible! T can't in thi conversationally. 
are to be made, and everywhere Jenny is accepted as Startled, she looked down on her pessant’s The German gazed profoundly on blue-s it. 


Dorna Drewe. 
‘Then Dorna turns up and she te! 
Tt was some time after s! 


on the 
sts. For the x 
down somewl 


ossible woollen stoe! ot by # long chalk,” growled out the 
pavent, mysteries weren't. Istter. “Ask in another four or five hours.” 
re ton hours’ “You aze tho rudest man I ever met!” 


No, 


jenny her stor 
Hiddlestone that 


she disc When he went tof L 

prison she found some papers that Ineriininated not — journey from one’s own clothes wos stretch Jenny flung at him ; and drowsed again, 

Sly iin it some very famous then, but eg tere the imagination rather far And atill they went on and on, the purr of 
d to protect him for the sake of her son Ronni “Sosry, miss, but it had to be done,” said tho engine a never-ending lullaby. Jenny hw! 

‘When be came out of prison abe offered todestroy the tytuesp:iit. seen that they were right through the town and 


evidence she. had if he would break away fro 
gang and go out of the country. He only-da 
Boru determines to goon with the fil an 
Je ven a part in it; but Inst fone er bis sce s 
ys buted by: som men i car, ; , 
emay be abetucted Con rend on) “Maclinpe had hotter take it—what you say ? 


into the country once moro. It was getting 
alittle chilly, tho. She found a warm rug on 
the seat beside her, and wrapped it about he 
knees. And she thought, or dreamed, of 
srna Drewe, and her part with Raymond 
gate siting dovene” atyuestod the Teuton, wo 2s Yerray. ond Ranehasnes turin wlion sie. wo 
At the Journey's End (paket tr his cues from nor to he found, apd Marie and her own mother 
HE big car hac been’ travelling at high Jenny's own. countryman, ae redo Rhiveal and=-oversinng thavetian 
speed for several minutes. and Jenny was denny: fel Tin y 


He was still watchful, but he dropped.a little 
of his sol (esned back 
more at his ease on the thickly padded seat. 


1ed. on. page. 24.) 


preparing another-violent protest-when. her “What is the-ideo. 2” she- demanded, and, (Contin 


BR Picture Show, € 
Other Deoy les 
. z 

\ A Baby is a “Surefire” Method of Evoking Sympathy 


RUTH was over stranger than fiction, 
‘The bost mothers and fathers on the screen are: those wlio, 
are not mothers and fathers in real life. 

Without cesting aspersions on all the clever sereon stars who 
play at “ mothors and fathers "” in celluloid, and then go home to 
thoir own children, the forogoing statement is a truo one, 

Has Vera Gordon, with all her art ond experience, drawn from 
those in front of the screen as many tears as Lillian Gish, who has 
hover as yet hold her very own baby in her arms t 

Can lovely Claire Winsor, who has a delightful little son, or 
Gloria. Swanson, who possesses second edition of her charming 
self, boast of having wrung as many hearts as little Mary 
ford when sho has a baby to act with ¢ 

Mary hes novor had « hab say sho nover will have ono; 
yet could anything be more netural or lovely than when she appears 
with her infant in “Toss of tho Storm Country,” or 
with the little orphan child who died in" Daddy Long Logs ? 801 

‘Thomas Meighan, tho Movie Encyclopmdias toll us, has no sh 
children ; but he is ono of the best daddies in sereenlansl, He has 

way with him th ol love him in 

netiv The studio I will corroborate this, Whorevor 
‘Tom goes, on end off the . ho is followed by a little army 
of kiddies. Some of them are little actors and actresses, but most 
of thom aro just kids belonging to tho stars or the dressers or 
‘even tho oxtta ladies and ge 

‘Tom has plenty of pockets, mpply of candies 
also an unfailing supply of jokes and stories, Is it any wonde 
the si kiddies adore him % He counts his sercen childron in 
Dust but, elas, What are we going to do whon 

rom the screen as he threatens, unless he sees old 
about sending along & small Tom to carry on the big 
Tom's good work ? 

It must be rathor a 8x1 exporionce 
seonos day after day with the protti 
babies and children imaginable 
having to hand them back to thei 
parents whon the-film is finished. 

to hear 


Beautiful ALICE 
TERRY acd DABY 
BRUCE GUERIN 
as they appear in 
“Confessions of a 
Queen,” 


r these ‘stars, playing 


GEORGIE HALE and BRUCE 
GUERIN in “The Salvation 
Honters.”” This little four 
is already a full Favourite Screen Parents 
fledged star, and is ono of the ISCILLA DEAN had 


most popular children in ila Deon Moran, naw 
ho is the child of L.A, Mor 
sereenland, nak ae 


it very well, 


WHEELER OAK- 
MAN, Priscilla 
Dean's husband, 
gives a lesson in 
carpentry in 
“Outside The 


N 
ORMA TALMADGE’S work in x The Lady, 


own K001, moved oven hand-poiee ns tefl 


lod cities. 


I her baby for his 
fo tears, 


ae and Donated From The Collection of 
Darren Nemeth, 2022. 
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uv 


y 


‘Children 


hy in Sereenland as in Everyday Life 


Wins filming “Under Two Flags.” It was a risky thing to do, 
a one was at all surprised when the little one evinced a 


z desire to zo on the scroen. She will be a movio ster herself 
jeday. She has already’appeared in several pictures. 
ddies, e: 


‘one who 
Whe 


Priscilla herself is lovely’ to watch with 
has seen “Drifting” will ageeo. So 
man. So is May McAvoy ; and so are Alic 
and Norma Talmadge. 
forma’s work in “The Lady ”, whon she loft her baby for his 
‘awn goo, moved oven hard-hoiled critics to tea 
fiil no one who saw Charlie Chaplin in“ The Kid ” will ever 
that close up of him when his little companion was liter- 
ally torn out of his arins.. Charlio has a son of hia own now, bus 
Wlien those scones were taken this was not the ev 

Mao Murray, that flippant little butterfly of the silver sheet, 
knows the way to tho heart of cvery small boy sho meets off the 
hereon, just as suroly as sho does to the heart of every big boy 
sho meets on (and off) it. 

Betty Blythe, too, adores children. | She lea 
epovially ta bo abla ta tell stories to some of the Farasvom ki 
who appear with her in her now film, * Jacob's Well.” ‘This we 
not s0 difficult for her as it would be for you, for Betty hos ar 
Bilt for languages, Not to speak of a real gift for tolling f 
stories, 
ian Gis 


ned “ Yiddish " 


hh wes mado famous ino single day by her lov 
and moving portrayal of “The Mother,”’ rocking the C 
the Ages in Grif olerance, 
‘Then she gave us Down East 
(Continued at fort 
‘af noxt colunvn.) 


os her 


groatost 


PRISCILLA DEAN and her gol- 
Gaughtsr, PRISCILLA DEAN 
MORAN. Little Priscilla, whose 
greatest ambition is to be ‘a. movie 


star, has already appeared in 
several pictures. 
) ® ® 


THOMAS MEIGHAN has no obi 
dren, but he is one of the best 
daddies in soreenland, and has a 
way with him that makes children 
of all ages love hin instinctively, 


A Brief Criticism of the New Releases 


“The Happy Ending " (awmont) 
O one need worry over the futuro of the British film industry if many more films of this 


calibre make their appearance. Government subsidies and charitable financial backing 
will alike be unnecossary. 
“The Happy Ending ” is a really good pieturo—sood in every scnse of the word. It is 


streets ahead of any other British effort to date 50 far as techniquo is concerned ;- more than 
that, it is entertaining enough to hold its own @s a moneymaking proposition. And films, 
when we come to rock bottom facts concerning them, must be money making first and fore- 
most, however hard it may seom to owledgo it, however bitt bs: amongst us 
ignore or revile the sordid commerce ” basis u n which all thi evitably br . 
‘The theme of Tan Hay’s play from.which the picture was adapted is a particularly beautiful 
one. Jack Buchanan is the outstanding figure so far as acting is concerned. His portrayal 
of the charming, tinserupulous husband is a thoroughly satisfying piece of work which Menjou 
himaolf could not have hettered. 
‘ay Compton is ideally east as the mother, playing with charm and a sweet placidity 
meny real life mothers would do well to emulate. 
wk Hobbs, Donald Searle, Eric Lewis, Joan Berry 
cast, : 


“ Forty Winks ” (P. L.) 
APITAL comedy stuff this, sparkling, bréezy, and as full of charm as the stago play 
from which it was adapted, Viole Dana has the Jead, and, as usual, puts up a thoroughly 
sound performance. Eloznor Butterworth, as she portrays her, is a very captivating 
little person indeed, and we feol duly pleased when her handsome British lover’(Raymiond 
fHith) suecesds in outwitting tho bad lawyer who hes had him “ framed” for stealing 
valuable papers, to earn the conventional reward, 
Anna May Wong (who will bo remembered for her work in “The Thief of Bagdad ") heads 


te the 


, and Gladys Jennings comp! 


Fi eS 


tho supporting cast 4s a vamp—an extraordinarily effective one, too, 
“The Girl of the Limberlost "’ (F. B. 0.) 


irl of the Limberlost” will have no feults to find 
's narrative is followed faithfully, the aeting is good, 


‘The 
Porter’ 


TLOBE who read and liked 
with its film version, Mrs. 
nd the mounting splendid. 
Those who have not reed it or are inclined to be critical may find the trivial misunder- 
stonding and love aflairs of four people who are apparently imbued with a desire to create 


mnneh edo about nothing a trifle pointless. 
“Tho Gisl.” Other leading parts aro taken by Cullen Landis, Raymond 
y ude Olmstend, and Emily Fitzroy, 
“Learning to Love” (1. F. NY.) 
HE story, which is of tho frankly frivolous type. con ed and naughty 
flapper. Heart troubles follow her wherovér she goes, and aftor bungling affairs with 


gots into n bit of a seray 
» add 
strong, silent 


Hor guardian, 
jim to hor already 
™ breed— 


no fewer than three youthful admirers sh 
Soth Wy helps her out, whereupon she shameless!y p 
Jong list of conquests, Unfortunately for her, Seth is ono 
ancl he marries her to teach her a lesso 
Antonio Moreno, as Seth, obviously enjoys pla; 
Talmadge, and two delightiul studies 0 
y and Edythe Chapr 


‘The Dancers "" (lox) 

S far as technical quolities are concerned, "The Dancers " leaves little to he desired. 
The plot—whieh has been alterod slightly for the purposes of screen adap!ation—is 
not strong, but it has been cleverly unfolded, and thoso incidents which might, under 

less skilful treatment, very ezsily have left an unplecsant taste in the mouth, are most deli- 
cately treated. Characterisation is sound seve in the ese of Madyo Bellamy. who plays 


f the 


to the adorable Con- 


ng the part of tnto 
ly 


egery old spiny 


ers come from Ex 


tho part of Una, She is scarcely strong enough to get over the one big scone allotted her, 
and falls « little flat as a result. 
George O'Brien, Alma Rubons, and Freemen Wood are the other artistes featured, 


“Lady of the Night” (J...) 

HOUGH chiefly remarkable for the fine performance of Norma Shearer in a dual réle, 
this picture has much to recommend it from the story value point of view, and its 
successful reception is protty well essurc 

George K. Arthur hotter known perhaps ts 
supporting cust, Moleolm Mc or is the hero, 


Kipps "hes a really pleasing part in the 


Tris ARPEN 


I 
t 


His Pet Grievance 


nee ; again it was in the sconos with swell, take a 
slled herself. 


n * Romola” is at her 


‘The girls like him because— 
look at him yourself. 
But there wes no unhappier actor in Englond 


porform! 
he baby that, Lillian ex 

Dorothy Gish, too, 
mes with the infant son of the 


e * than 1 whilst “A Da 
Tito.” Sho ond Lillian have jgaby Pal Mia 
Be moments in which the baby ‘Tod, that baby did everything a baby can 


principal factor 


possibly do to exasperate a man who wasn't 
its father, It is his pot grievanco, and though 
he is not a talkative fellow, he will hold forth 
for hours upon the sorrows of a sereen parent, 


HE exception which proves the rulo is, 


in this-caso, Malcolm Tod. Malcolm, : 2 = 
off the:sercon is a prime favourite with Of course, every producer knows that a 
children. boys fotlow him around in bby } of 


the hope of hea 
or Swaneo 


{runs of one’s own ‘plario are temporarily out 
of action. 


"sure-fire attraction” in a film. It is pretty 
much the same in private life. But it would bo 
intorosting to try and find out whether the 
othor rule appliés, too, If so what a chanco 
for War and other orphans. 

F Josm P, LepEnen, 


ving him play his saxophone 
whistle. Or he might even be 
persuaded to tell them what it foels like to 
ho chased by Gorman aeroplanes when the 
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Opening Chapiers of a 


| 
By W.B.MAXWELL . 
{ Author of "Vivien", The Devil's Garden’ Mrs. Thompson’ etc., 
CHAPTER 1. | troubles to come instead of 
4 E | Goh tal ees teen thes 
T was closig time at a wholesale dresmaker's | Shattetiug Mtte Hopkins had 
I in Marylebone, and as the girls came down | suggested, onc onght to be 
from tie workroom to the first floor three | thankful ’for small mercies. 
Pe a a et gt EO er arenes 
prietress of the establishment. Mrs. Webb, or | and not twenty-eight years of 
; eee Oe eee tae erally called, dcaired. | ages No ceabe ee sl geod 
{ fii prestiion uses cties lish aon ois etek tes 
gpaersnen 20 Ps OMRetes A steale<-yscAsal- | tie eeulere ta sppemens 
you, too, Miss Yates * Leaving the "bus at Knights- 
1 00s Jou its Hope re eed heey 
rit Miia tic Tecra Roatan a 
inpeweten want | tana? lant ighted 
eae janes on 
| see [eters eee eee 
su Is y | post-office 
| set aie Be ote tn aid aac, Gabrielle Be ae ratte here to Eross th 
{ of the week but the thind one, Gabriels Detee: | roads ‘conscious. while she 
+ Mowod individuality. and. distiiet character | watched for her chance that 4 
slim, with dark b ark eyes, she had an | od beside her, also 
faiguity A Oe ; 
| RU ote eat Ce | a 
! Invandhr cOMpENya: Te waeitHin. ones Bea |} aropped his walking-stick. It 
In such company, | TE was thie one, Miss Deane, | SOOR) Mtr oe the pavement in front of her-] ton ¢ rien with igh 
etal abs Game anata | aud'she stepped aside to kive bin space to pick Tt 
| meerned them all alike: ands.” anit | obs But bead not do so" He left ving there. | 
Fee ch ANE, MEN cm | ahd sedepeds, teckel a tha auch oaat xavee (TIO Sec eee 
i} siren September's x mont that, always breaks | it to him. Immediately ho used. it’ to either might seem, Ia 
thes heart. But it the orders don't begin to | himself, seeming to lean on it heavily, and she | Yew aspect of the neigh: 
come in ord. she conglie we ove put hie disengaged hand to his forelicad. | Wourh close to home, Alreaity 
can keep more cats than there tniee to | ank you,” he nured, "Thank you so | flte could of ubode, Tt. was a lar 
ar beep care ca pe Dipran Cece Te an Re Uh 
have to make rednetions in the staff You | You ill, aren't against its columned porch to youn that 
know what [moan | n't 1 help you the lea: as for disposal by Messrs. Spruce 
They knew what she meant. They walked | very much. y, amd with bills on the plate glass: 
down the stairs to the ground flo ly and | That's all.” stared at of k windows to give the further infor- 
heavily, not singing 0 Inughin: Indeed, no- | on the other road. | mation that one would find a caretaker on the 
SO ee Or OMe en ef | veescwanh oot creas at niene | premies 
det pun Ate Hophitss the youngest ‘ot | Denner’ ©'o etme help 3ou nee I atbloX bay, etatloned nko a: amalltasaiey een 
j Hae Fare twee trate doe Soe prea yee atta tanretiel Hit iaa pea Pate antes Tact cian a ee 
i ee naly nea | copeeare cteeaet treabie seston cieucoe it | one or ter 
that. te the stuffing out of me, any- | you are Teally so good—may 1 pat my hand’ on | Gabrielle—Aunt Gabrielle!" And, 
how. It you're not too proud come Sour. shoulder?” abandoning his post, he ran sto. meet 
Soe CaS, St coarse > Soe apace ane ee EOE 
fii Deane’ nceeee the levi San aiien Pitt eesoenl tie Nea Uieds oul upit| thee ueeen exch etnerstait chase Galle 
} eater estas POR a egies ig Pe a ee cio 
Presently ey were seated in | leaning on her and on bis stick, too, dear boy?” 
Ber tera aie | lesriag om ee mt a Ri ah ae ea fe Quitas well Awatie) Ga¥rlelle) <Det bow. tele 
; See a ertian harried i aay aed Se tneratehen Mia with | soi are 
: Hen ate Sevlvet the pistes of young Mies: Hop: Fee eee ariel Tanee) know /T> awh bub Tsesthon 
; kins. She ft she considered a joke. | wakening from | 
ted ciated ae higiceeat: dow thas sioun’ Hepes Hethe 
i pale cheeks, uttul ey a Very seri | hond in hand, and entered what Mi Spruce 
( me. ii RE EE US aa 
Cheer up, Miss Deane, Ber bark is wore | 4 cild, an old. woman | arctan atrerce: hate tiene ta 
fee, MPa eEaMe: ig MeL MAK MnayueTts | or anyone in need of Toe fact | fhe" tront. "room, was comfortably” ture 
dae ae Ore, Heimat be hw “to be'turmed | that he was a darkly hands copie, | aag Oatg Cae toe, COmMerTArAY thts 
nck sort of man , or at most | Gleetric light had "been. turned” on, Aunt 
nies ive. ai Pee: Gaunt ; 
Where you'te wrong," said Gabycle Deane, | elttetsey Alt mot fn any "way" disun "her | Gabriele ™ aicanded. er Bate tied on apron 
; granite Get BLT OAL la wosure of interfere with her solicitude. But | round. her waist, and busied. herself preparing 
—becat he began to talk to her she felt a strange | their supper. ‘She talked gaily all the while 
most needs the job. That's the pleasant little ure while listening to the sound of h pper. 9 gaily al he while, stop- 
Fareed etn estat hit comebory tag | Bigasure ‘while listening to the sound of is | ping work ‘now and then for more Kissed and 
f trek fate always tet stmebony Uiat | Moiese ad a fine of refnement and, cutva: | Snificr hog”? Noone “coud have, ac eae 
i Perey eeepete sep euceeartnnenas oa gaming af once: althoush, | two together: chattering and. laughing a2 they 
f Te ee tar a aerate ahead ear : is ananuer. | ere now. ‘without: understanding the strength of ‘ 
wns almost tragic, Then a flush came to her ae itt eae the bond’ that united them, a ~ 
i yas almost trae, Then a Mush came to bet” | to her an ithe had been a price xapannship, more. thanaifeetion, 
- ruefully. What T mean is, you all stand on your | don't know bow to apologise. suMclentiy for deep trusting, unquestioning love on the 
Sora an bes Belinea nantalane meseatant oc thank. you salBetently for, your the tke" boy" anes; ‘Howe. protective, 
esha. omaha penten | fe tod Kor teae om aha injury rea a ee. 
te | Cabri 
a me aaa i, gecasionally “So obody has been to. the house all ay, 
aid Perec alpee Same ee Uny ete Seapee ie sir no, and they spoke of otter mem- 
one of the. rom: cate 2 Tictary are Ue Sime. Jia bers of the family. Laice sald he missed Mrs. 
Se Ad sealiy eethety Ep Doe, tay are vere sive a Gilson and he missed Aunt Winnle, but” he 
i 4 Eanes Hea haee cme silit ae | did'nt miss Mr. Gibson 
sige as they do In books and plays. And, mind Mee ear eat haat ala lak aoe bad No more do I,” suid Gubrielte Denne, laugh 
You, go Where you like, it’s there—that is, it’s | etter have a taxicab?” > 2 ing. At the same time, she wotldered Wlint her 
there right enough for the Iueky ones. Ail the | "“S'Np, thank you very much. T five near here.” | steb-father would say when he learnt that she 
Streets from moruing to night must be full of | ‘They’ stood looki A pere’ .| was in imminent peril of being unemployed, 
; wonderful “I mean, things teady to hap- | denty’ Gabrielle Ti oe * : : . fi 
a ven jam sam they woul to you, Mike Doone.” | ensthenion ‘pause, in which neither sala any- | | hey enent happy cvening, und when as 
eit, Yau, won't Jet things happen, then of |“ scWetl, if 1 can't do auything me Ang | bed she went up. to. tue bare, half-furnishest 
aca ate ! eh | without ‘Gnishing the sentence slic hurried away. | Tom at the very top of the touse that they 
ah raphe epee ap ln toed oe a tition wille “haretueaded | it aa as 
sand. as. Gabrielle. made. her way into. | following er with bis eyes U meee etl 
Osford-street ti t wz let her know that he had gove 
; etaneet te en ile tet eg sree sey Cire: Tyrant ae read 
x Uso Areet to etl | teem her sinte the world: oft decane neha 
fed and self-cont Why not wait for ‘After walking swiftly up the passage by Bromp- — stooped over-him-and softly: kissed “his forebe 
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“God bless you," she whispered, “and guard 
you, and make'a good man of you. 

Downstairs again in the basement tidied 
the room and got, things ready for their break- 
fast to-morrow. She did all this more slowly 
than was her wont, looking pensive, and maki 
Pauses during which her hands bung idly, alme 
as if she had forgotten what she had’ to d 
‘Once or twice in these pauses she smiled. 

She was thinking of the Interesting episode 
of the fallen stick, and talking to herself about 


that’s a romantic-looking man, If ever 
re was one,” she thought, framing the thought 
in connected words. Why, he's like the h 
in Old-fashioned novels—the ‘kind that comes n 
somewhere without anybody knowing who. he 
on What he Ww nd the author ealls him 
“the tall stran ‘or “the dark stranger” No, 
“the unknown,’ That's lew he'd he described 
In the funny ‘old books—' the unknown” 
1 shall eall him that myself. "The unkno 
The smile widened from her pretty. lips and 
brightened her whole face, as. sunlight spreads 
ever water brightening it king it seem 
live. “Didn't he go on t me? And for 
uothing—really nothing. ‘Thank you very mueh 
—thunk you once more.’ Frightfuily polite? But 
meaning i Not humbug.” ‘The smile vanished, 
and it was as if the sunlight Her 
me large, soft, and very serious.“ Haw 
at me—Just at the lust! 1 don't think 
T have ever scen a look quite like that.” 
unknown” had said that ‘he lived 
hear, in this neighbourheod. ‘That meant that 
Sooner or later she would probably see lim ayain 
At any time they might com 


when they. met, he would stop and 
speak; he would want to talk to. her, 
Suddenly she made a resolution, a tesolutien 


strong as to be like a vow. She would not. 
shy and self-conscious and idiotic about it. Whe 
the chance came she would let Wim talk to her, 
she would encourage him to tulk to her. She 
Would talk to him, 
The. dictum of Miss Hopkins sramod to kave 
firm lodament in her mind and to be 
ting her thoughts, 
“If you won't let things happen, then, of 
course, ‘they don't!” 


CHAPTER II. 
NE gave his opportunity next time— 
and he did not take it. ‘They met on 
bridge over the Serpentine one evening when 
she had walked aeross the park from the Marhle 
Areh. 

Agiin there was a splendid sunset, making the 
dridge, the water, und the high trees all seem 
to be bi in fire, and Gabrielle Wad just felt 

innermost heart stirred by the beauty of 

i when she saw "The unknown 

Me was on the other side of the brid 

his stick, strolling, 

fare Bound for any goal, just enjoying 

He recognised her at once, He took off his hit, 

Jooked. at her, apparently hesitated, 1 

intending to come across to her, and th 
on. 

“Well, I'm damned,’ said Gubrietle Deane 
aloud; and th struggled in vain to law 

She’ was mortified and indignant, angry aut 
ashamed, Her pride smarted: she had received 


an injury from whieh she would not soon recover. 
She th 


aut that Me bad behaved hate fully 
nd disgustingly. Yet she could not fo 

extreme politenes the beginning. Sh 
felt the charm of an unusual teference, a 
hivalrons respect for her sex—yes, and something 
more than all that, something much more, during 
that paitse when they looked at cach other with 
out speaking. 


had 


Gn the afternoon of t before Mr. Gib. 

en the boy, Lanes, was alone. iit the 
ting-toom. Stretehéd upon. the floor and. et 
tirely engrossed with a toy, Lance did not. hear 
the ‘bell ringing, or a little Inter see that 
somebody had come down the aren. steps, ‘aud 
was looking at him through the window.’ But 
lie heard the outer door being opened, then 
footstep in the passage, and he spranz to his 
feot as this unexpected’ personage entered the 
room, 

Tt was a tall mau, a gentleman, not one of 
the tramps or cadgers against whom 
heen warned, but he towered above the little 
doy in a startling, overwhelming way. Late 
Was perturbed, struck silent. Me stared at. his 
Nisitor, ‘Then he courageously advanced a step 
and spoke very firmly, 

“What do you want he 

“T want to see the he 

“Have you got an on 
“No, 1 have 

“Then you can’t seo over,” said Lanee,’ with 
increased firmness, “That's the rule.” 

“Would it, be against your rules if 1 sat 
dlown and rested?” asked the: visitor. Plainly he 
was amused: by. the little hoy. 

“You may sit down—if you promise to go 
away, as soon as I tell you, 

“That instant minute. 1 promise, 


se.” 
from Spruce’s? 


Vernacwiar, You 


“But Lance sald 


brielle! My 
down here, 
rielle 


is G 


How does th 
eh? But. cc 


it 


A very perfect knight. That's a | 
grand name—and no 


Are you father Gibson's son 


word, you do deal in 


ald!” Lance 


mon 
“oh, 1 wouldn't 
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The boy drawn close to him, and with | - A poct? I can read poetry. 
bows: ble, was looking up into. bis Lance delighted in his visitor, He rnterstood 
the visitor's” questions un- | perfectly well that he was not to accept all the 
said his name was Lanee— | Visitor said us. true make-believe; but 
ncelot. this mixture of faney and reality is Uhat which 


idlivod craves for. It fascinates, it. cntlrals. 
is we say in the | He urged the visitor to go an, aud you 
to live up to it | face refizcted every expression of the older fice, 
i now bright with fun, now solemn, now Teditath. > 
amd dreamy 
“Tell me a story about something, Gerald. 
“Very well. What do you think of this 


no, Wis father was dead. | 
brielle. 


ngratulate you on 


Aad Gerais Taco Wak grave with, dark ae he 
that: X spans’ | Uspectine cyte ee BuLeOp R mlsnte: te a 
its secret. Can you keep secrets 

“echoed It. Tell me the story? 
strike you? nworthy. “A little while ago I nearly fell down in the 
pe PA roads) Tealaae. borey wintegs. fee Can ae 
MW it nam sald | there appeared—from nowhere, Lance—from 
by: bs aay e empty air—a lovely ms lady. And sho 


Lance, 
Drawing still 
between the legs 


ser, he had insi 


ated him 
f' the visitor, who stroked 


roked | No, no, beticr thin that. 1 rather thiak 
eg a a Zoiidess who had. beef caval 
children are able to ignore the one of-destiny’s traps and made to wear a 


of the. years, 
ito it 

“Wh 
oor 


guise—the common garment of humanity. Her: 
| face was eautiful—at leayt it was to ine—Di 
not so beautiful Hea’ soul, whieh 
tid not cee. There was statlight dn her 
and when 1 put my hand on her shoulder T 
he light ws a feather. 1 felt that I eou 
Yes. “And what did you do next? 
“1 thanked her bowed profoundly, az 
blushed. 


Then he added | "Y 
and he 


“THE GREATEST BRITISH 1 ow 


“Why did_ you bles! 
Because Tin. shy 
MAXWELL. | Ves And” then? 
| She’ vanished-—Into Chin air, into thin alr 
“Amd you never saw her azain?” 
“Yes. “T have sea her twice more, and each 
e 1 thought the same thing.” 
What did you think? 
That 1 would ‘like to. put my hand on her 
and. fly away" with her to the ends of 
Might through life, and beyond it as 
as we coull go. 
taps she'd 


you, Dit you tell her 
to, but 1 didn't dare. 1 


shy, Gerald?” 
Appallingly.”* 
| 80h. 5. > Well, 20 on.” 


| + There is’ no more of it. It's done. 
of a story, eh?” 

Lanes was silent, ating, then 

himself spoke ‘with great. polite 
of it isn'ta story at all. Dut thank 

just. the same 
A himself nlso. Getting up 

he put on his hat and moved 

door, 

Lance, old man. When 1 core 

in order—T may have something else 
Something for you. 


in my 


it aml sec—as the statesman said when 


NOVELIST " Ie what eminent crite he hady't quite mads up his mind.” 


ics call W. B. Maxwel 
“ Gabrielle.” 
gehieved by hie ability to write novels | In the eveni rted to 


faithful to life, and tell a |) snen question 
tory that grows in power and 
interest from chapter to chapter. 


His Tame has boen - . . . . 


Lance rep 
ad come to the house 
. lhe was reticent a 


ppeal, create that someho 


“1 must 
gether. He 
jon" understand 


A secret.” 
wt do you 


piek 


have wings.” 
“1 know they 

them has a wi 
we sa 


stick. Yo 
because I'm 


1 it up and put it on the table. “There's 
something wrong with it? 


What do_yow ea 


it h 
ant sone 
rise a ver 


moan?) Was he a nasty. man!” 

“Oh, no. Nawily nice. 1 liked hin, And he's 

ck. It's all rioht, Auntie Gabrielle.” 

She wad satisfied, and thoughit of oth 
She did not remotely guess who it was, It 
had told her a are, above all, if 

ad bet the- visitor's secret, things 
t have been hetter for her in the time that 
was to come. 


Lance; but when one of 
Shot through or hurt cr ~~ 


5. bee J. And after 
Ay freely. The above are extracts from the opening chapters 
or -flop of © Gabrielle,” W. B, Maxicell’s great new romaiee, 


just as ‘I do, with which commences in The Daily Mail” on October 
what I'm talking about, | 71h. This is the first time a newspaper has published 
bird myself.” 4 story ty the Greatest British Novelist.” and. in 


on Lance laughed with keen | Gabrielle” W. B. Maxvcel! has produced his finest 
enjoyn I say you're not a bird at all work. A Tony first instalment appears in’ * The 


“Twas once, 
me and bronght 


Into the next best thing. I bee 


Daily Mail” on Wednesday, October 7th, ani the 
| story. arowing in power ant interest until it reaches @ 
Lrcathicee climaz, will be continued daily thereafter. 


But they 
So 1 turned n 
poet 


£250 


SEE THE 


Prize for Readers of 


“GABRIELLE.” 
Daily Mail ocroser 7h 
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Fashions .Fancies 
in Filmland 


Back to the Waisted 


ie tho shapeless straight 


nas so Jong been popular to leave u: 
on sees the mony 1 
ed badices which ar2 creep. wor 


wonders. wher 
ith fitted high-w 


new waist comes the flaring, © 
baro print the new, or rathe: 


sounds dread Th rea 


as every other style we h 


past and just as likely to cateh the fai 


A Demure Quaintness 

HIS. throw-back to the Victorian perio’ is 
ly graceful for the slim rounded 
‘of girlhood, and touches her some- 
fern personality with a deruro dash of 


what 
qsvintness, Patsy Ruth 


bluo frock of erépe, 
fashioned 
is very witle 
outlining the hem. 


‘The Shawl, the Popular Evening Wrap 


ND when it comes t 


frock for the journey to 


selection—the shaw), No 
longer is it consictor 
nolo property of the older 
wonnn, Tt has hecoino 
the choico of youth both 
on aceount of its charm 
and comfort 
Colours gay and ap- 
pealing arc used for 
fashioning these graceful 
coverings and materials 
of all kinds are used for 
their making. What is 
moro the ingenious 
n make one for 
self ata quarter of the 
price they cost to by: 
Pi just “now. when the 
yoguo for painted thin; 
is at its height, the 
shawl which boasts of 
paintod posies on 
silken surface becomes 
the height of eh 
background. of 
or potal pink, flowers of 
preity pastel 
On 


great effeot, whilo 
wseful black” shawl 
can have sprays of lovely 
red roses or orang 


flowers. Indecd, it will g 


imaker to think out colo 
whit 


worn, 


Striking Designs 


HE most exotic of shawls are those w 
drag 
painted on a neutral background. 


to wear 


wl 
y cone 


poni 


ov vable col 


A Very Valuable Possessioa 
LAIRE WINDSOR is the pos 


Vf the high bosticed, swirlin 
wears it very well in several of her.new pictur 
In “ Ross of the World 
lorned Ww 
s in pink and co 
with a trailir 


will correspond with the dre 


n the lovely sottings of 
Flower.” ‘Tho shawl is of sill: and boasts of 
have been painted o 

ur which have beon 
blended with artistic effect. 


rope last 


Dress! 


waistless 


room 


mong the yewer models. And with tho with her. 
War skirt. In _ “I simply could not do without. this pir 


y old, mode Miss Windsor says 


book, and all thos 
an feels neces: 


The Waisted Dress— 
Tke Populer Shawl— 
Renee Adorce's Uz 
sie Cost 


¢ since then has found 


xd stand by 


for powder, rouge, lip-stiek 


ssories which 


leave constantly 


ity it is as charming I shall have one 1m 
We appreciated in the ba: 1 of the purse is tan, ond the patterr 
is finoly woven upon it in oll shetes of the 

nbow. It never clashes with a costume, no 


how 


RSE 


Mill 


leland — thas 


what 
sho wears a pansy — jgcate 


bor 


tyy 


covering th evenit Y the w 


PHILOSOPHY OF 
AN EXTRA GIRL 


Many a blue stocking deserves to 
be socked, 2 


In a man, the feeling that keeps 
him in bed on Sunday mornings 
until eleven o'clock is tiredness; in & 
oman it’s laziness. But it’s the 
me ol feeling. 


“To mourn a mischief that is past 
and gone 
Is the next way to draw new mis- 
chief on,” A 
sang the poet. And that is the 
reason why so many widowers 
remarry. P ; 


‘The girl with a quiet taste in 
dress usuaily has a bad figure. 


‘The man who arrives home at 
two a.m. sacking a bulls’ eye ant 
burblins about work is apt to be 
regarded with suspicion. - 


A glass eye is not necessary for & 
pained stare. 


+ horstf ; 
3s to Lo ENE 


or very miserabl 
articul arly is. more 

purse that is full to overflowin, 
more disc 

mething in it 
pi appeata: 

Id always be tri 


the colo 


ay be. 


co one very comfortable 
she added,“ What 
nous OF unattractive 
and 
ting than trying to 


Make Your Own Bags 


the haadbaz fo: 
of a very fine by 


like Claire Windsor 


that the hand- 

goes §9 far towards 

the “finish” of the 
toilette 

Best 

and, 

Bek 

up-to. 


the-minute” handbags, 
1 such explicit. dia 
ns for forty others 
thet you could ext eny 


1 the concise 


t them fr 
egrams of their p 
And this 

i ell th 


to», 


tho bezs from sere; 
ailk from the piece bez. 

elthough it sounds 
vions, they'd 


order ono if he 
it in 3! 


pleasure to the ‘The Most Useful Garment 
ADURE 


to which she is pa 


atteched, Lecause of its very useful pro- 


Perhaps it woud: 
if L wero not in pictures, 


nil plaited fringe 
a shawl with fi 

Stsdman | 
“Phe 


will. but f sim 
of dork blue. 
It 1 go 
y film 


FS 
on the navy s 


1 is extremely valuable to her ns fresh a3 ever. 


uch beeau: 


of any sentimental valuo, | 
it ble for almost any occasion, such: a.¢% 


ght 


ofits cost, or Lecanss glare of the sun, aud satin is cool in 
and warm in the winter. I'm certain that 
ald be f 
no matter what th 


it when sho was in other girls, 


“T can pass thr 
or of a and in the end a good sha'sir 


h 


» the stuitio 
afort if Lsiip 
eyen thoagh the tem 


is ninety-nine or nine below zero, 
m my 


ressing-room to the set, c 
n whatever garb Tan 

h dust, mut, re 
makes the 
Dark bine doss not attra: 


mer 


nd just as handy by 
ir profession,” 
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CD is 1 AR 
2 MINUTES A DAY 
is all theBeauty culture 
You will ever need 


Use Gatine every night and morning, and 
you will keep your skin in perfect con- 
dition. Cocl, ‘clear, soft, smooth, no 
blemishes, no redness—try it and sce ! 

Ask your Chemist for Oatine—and use it. 
Then neither work nor play, nor time nor 
climate can rob you of your rightful beauty— 
a clear complexion. 


Oatine Snow is the ideal vanishing cream for 
day use, beautifully perfumed and giving a 
splendid basis for powde 


“AWAKES YOUR SLEEPING BEAUTY.” 


Oatine Cream in tubes Thd., in jars 1.6 and 
3). Oatine Snow in tubes TAd., in jars 13, 
of all chemists and storcs. 


FREE SAMPLE OFFER 


To all who send 4d. in stamps (to cover postage and 
packing) we will present a copy of the new Oatine 


Book and a box containing a t of Outing 
Oatine Snow ( m), Tooth 

. Face Powder, So H-sized 3d. 
Oatine Shampoo Powder, Write to-day to . 


THE OATINE CO., 
46, Ontine Buildings, Borough, S.E.1. 


PERSONAL APPEARANCE 


ow more, than ever the koy-nole of succens, 
a ‘and’ Knock-Kneed men" and 


women, Goth yousg and old, will be glad to hear 

Theta have now foady for market tny new appliance 
‘will straighten, within & share 
owe ieseed legs, wate 


aed peraiateatiy, Without pain, cberatic 
miort Will not interfere. with "your. dal 
e worn at Might. My new Lam 
ere SMoviel 1B, U.S. Patent. in easy to nd 
fa reaults ‘will’ soon wave. you from” further 
nd-iuprove your persoval appearai 


copyrighted physiological 
a iteb tells yon how. to 

bow and’ kndek:anecd ‘legs, without ang 
mo your part, Enclose Gd. P.O. or stampa 


TRILETY, SPECIALIST, 
14,3441, W.U. Building, Binghamton, N.Y., U.S.A. 


SHOW YOUR FRIENDS 


E3835 “Picture Show” 


—— 


Picture Show, October Oth, 1923. 
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Vila y Pe 
Jokes Gleaned From the British 
and Ameriean Film World 


First Film Actor: “My wife pays too muel 
for her hats 

Second Flim Actor ,* You'ro icky, old clap, 
My wifo has never paid for i 


Gave Herself | Away 


‘Their Idea of a Compliment 
Ruth Roland was drivin 
one day when she came ac 
football. 
Suddenly tho ball bounced into the re 
Ruth droy 
slowing dow 


© boys playing 


Lady, you're 


Be! Did Not Mind 


ng film extra informed her tienes that 
ment was at an end; furthermore, 
that she was going to return to him 
had ever given hi 

he replied. You ea:r com- 
menes with the kis 


How He Did It 
A man was visiting a studio, and ho ht 
just watched a most poignant scene, 
How. ever did you got th 
register such wonderful grief 2” he asked the 
director. 
“Well, I told her just before 


agtress to 


and thet 1 


was going to reduce her salary,” was the 
reply. 
Thoroughly Washed 

You i Artiste who has thy 
m nis lottuce tastes awful. Did sot 


wi 
“Of course I did: wad used per- 
fumed soap, too!” 


She Thought She Was Right 
Johnny Hines was tell 
day, 


his joke 


reprov who said : 
“Didn't I tell you not to pick my flowers 


without leave 


cowxing or plow ly Drought forth the 
stubborn answer: ‘No country for mo ! 


“But why not?" inquired the film 


n told they have thras! 
and it’s bad en: 
here where it’s done by har 


Not the Kind He Meant 


“Do you like 
“No, [don 


moving pictur 
I almost bi 
hings once. 


ke my neck 


hanging the bea: 


“Prize Pato’ Money Doubled! 
FIRST £100 PRIZE 
Been PRIZE £25. TWENTY-FIVE PRIZES OF & OF £1 EACH 


on, IN INK, on one 

¢ » picture, pin stamps to th 

of threep. 5 tablet (do not sever the coupoa 
from the picture ar solution to It, and post to 
“PRIZE PARS” No, 41, G.P.0. BOX 682, 

‘The Fleetway House, Farringdon Stres 
Lonion, B.C, 4 (Comp.), 
hot address not later than THURSDAY, OCTOBER 15th, 


CAREFULLY. 
= with thio above con- 

Tho Secon and 

Tn the event of 

eveil, but ths fail amount 


"Each attempt must be accompanied by 4 separa picture anit eoupon to whieh stamps 
be pinned. bility ean Ie lost 


Football and Sports Fave 
World" are also tak 


to compete. 


AUT 4 
UMN. 


ePrize Pars 


N 2 to accept the published 
sion as final and 


Nase. 


onsite 
‘October 15th. aueee 


P, Show. 


ae 


VY the/kitchen range 


art ee up 


OU can’t prevent pots from 
boiling over, but you can 
keep both the pots and the 
stove clean and bright with Glitto. 


Glitto quickly removes. all trace 
of the messes which boil over on 
to the kitchen range. Just two 
minutes’ work with Glitto will 

ave the way for a brilliant black- 
lead polish, while steel parts will 
shine and shine again. Give the 
inside of the oven a touch of 
Glitto after each baking. It pays. 


Glitto is cook’s friend. It allows 
nothing to spoil her good work. 
The flavour of one day’s dinner 
is never carried forward to the 
next when Glitto is used. Cooking 
utensils, Glitto-cleaned, are a 
pleasure to handle. Good cooks 
say So. 


la 
22° PACKETS; 
BIG TINS 64 


JOSEPH CROBFIELD & SONS LTD. WARRINGTON 


| 
| 
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Breakdown Avoided 
Nerves Quite Steady 


Miss Evadne Price, the 
vell-known Woman Journalist of 
he “Sunday Chronicle,” writes :— 


“WT is with great pleasure I tell you 
how beneficial I have found your 
wonderful 


Phosferine. I have been 

recently hovering on the edge of a 
nervous breakdown through overwork, but 
Phosferine has absolutely saved me from this. 
I cannot speak too highly of it. Recently I 
have been learning to drive my car, and smashed 
it up the first time out, and Phosferine absolutely 
pulled me together and enabled me to go out. 


| again to-day with my nerves quite steady.” 


| 


| Exba 


(May 25, 1925.) 


From the very firs 
you will gain new © 
kes yor eat b: 
ok as fil as yor feel. 
equally good results to 


| PHOSFERIN E 


OF ALL TONICS FOR 


Nerve Shock 
Malaria 


Lassitude 


Rheurmnatisio 
Headache 
Sciatica 
From Chemists. Liquid and Tablets. The 
3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
Aldueyen 


Mental E 
Loss of A 


Scanned and Donated From The Collection of 
as Darren Nemeth, 2022. 
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Result of Our “ Opinions on Pictures” 
Competition No. 8. 


DO YOU LIKE EDUCATIONAL FILMS? 
A Reader Breaks into Poety 


y" Nature Studies bore 


stift— 
hollow ! 


ye 
‘Through scionce-show 


‘travelling Made Easy 
AM a strong advocate 
specially those of Hundreds 
ople who would otherwiss 
outside their native laxd, are on: 
films to travel 4 In fasted to S 
J even Hawaii, For a small sum, picture 
nn witness quaint 8 and 
squo costumes of any country under the 


lucational films, 
of 


* which shows nothing but 
Bitte pana tte 
‘Tha travel picture showin: 
of histor rest all over t 
est going. —A. F. Alexander ( 
Duke's Road, Cesntaate 


They Do Not All Go To Hold Hands ! 


OST ¢ orn 10 st 


unusual customs 


ecgnnto who s 


public 


posed of young poopl 


suck the same gui 
estion of an 


I must pa; 
prices in the V |. Yet when our local 
cinema risked ~ reat White Si the 
re a sight to gladden tlc 
. 41, Median Road, Clapton, 
Lazy Minds 
I hope the criticism is not unfairly 
NY sesh, ret 1 sono hole thtatiogs tt 
the objector to educational films is th 
tim of a lazy mind! It is the du 
in these days to profit by the 
brings, and the educatioral value of th 
is one that should preciated and 
ed. Our cinema proprietors are wise 
erdo things, 


> warrant 
wm in the Inziest of minds. And for the 
the audience I am sure these films 
an interesting re 

tf}, Town Hall, Camber- 


Cecil M.'C. Man 
well, 5, 


Nothing Too Technical 
HE, immenso importance of tho por 
held by m 
is a fact now univers 
but as the main ob 
is to be amuned. 
r to gild the edu 
would therefore not be 
but should also 
ver slender. 
laugh attached. 
“iontist’s invent 


wing pictures in moder 


y 
of the 
i behove: 
ative pill. 


at above 
ebove the grasp 
ald be shown.—Miss 
11. Deayton Gardens, South Kens 


(Peizes of One Guinea each haves been awarded 
to the senders of the above “ Opinions.”) 


NOT A HAIR! 
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trouble you wili 
secure relief if you 
use Germolene. 
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been happening within the last exciting week 
oF two, all in a hopeless blur that got everything 
inixed up in the weirdest way imazinable. 

‘Thon another halt. 

Jonny stirred this time to ravenous feelings 
of hunger. She had caten nothing since lunch- 
time, she recalled. In a moment, she saw what 
she imagined must have prompted this feeling 
or ut loast intensified it~ 

‘The olectrie globe was lighted ove: 
car had boon drawn up on some loncly roadside. 
Te was very dark, but Jenny could make out 
that her side of tho car lay alongside a high 
stone wall, making aay attempt et escape that 
way temporarily impossible. 

‘Tho big German wes out on the row pulling 
at a meerschaam pipe as large as his head, 
Blue-suit was half in the car, half out of it, 
busy with the contents of a hamper, while the 
‘oung French chauffeur stood by looking in- 
torestedly in on Jenny. 

‘Aromatic odours of meats and pastry rose 
from the hamper, Jenny saw blue-suit take out 
various things wrapped carofully in tissue 
paper—a chicken, cold pie, a large smoked 

ausage (which the man with the meerschaum 

oyed with approval), tinned meats, a crusty 
loaf, an assortment. of fruits and bottles of 
wino—all that 0 respectable hotel Iarder could 
boast, and something over. 

“Lexpect you could do with a bite of food, 
miss 1" said blue-suit looking: up. 

“Porhaps I could," said Jenny, stiff and 
cold, and wondering if the journey were never 
going to end, “Thanks, but I prefer to wait 
till F've given you in charge.” 

* As you like.” said blue-suit. 

Tho trio squatted on the running board or 
ston abont while they ate and drank, 

Jenny watched the inroads made on the 
chicken, on the*cold pie, even on the big 
Gorman’s sausage. Her miouth watered, 

‘All of @ sudden, she was up and ready to 
Joap down on tho depredators. ‘They were 
startled. They sprang to face her to a man, 
Bloc-suit, his “mouth full; senrched frantically 
for his-pistol, 

“'S no use, mi 

“Please,” “appealed Jenny, “have 
finished that chicken ?” 

‘They. wero all quite aminble after that. 
Jenny’ felt much bettor—sho had had no idea 
German sausaze could taste so good—and as 
nas the car had restarted, she shut her eyes 
tizht and slept again, thoroughly ashamed. 

When she next sat up—it seemed long azes 
after—it was to listen to the familiar hum of an 
electric tram. So she supposed it, The blinds on 
cither side of her were drawn, but she could 
make out that they were travelling through a 
large town, that it was very late, or early 
morning, and that, apparently, people who 
Jived in tl rt of it were all in bed. 

Quito suddenly, as if i¢ were meant to sur- 
priso her, the car swung in by the footwalk with 
2 squealing of brakes. 

“Here we are, miss," announced blue-suit. 

He went qut on to the carriage step before 
an ornate iron gate flanked by tall trees, and 
Helped Jenny to alight. The German and the 
French chauffeur closed in upon her as a 
measnre of precaution. 

She wns taken up a stately drive skirting 
an old world garden in which a fountain softly 
splashed, ‘Tho house, set on slightly rising 
ground beyond s broad stone terrace, was more 
Hike a palace. It reminded Jenny of pictures 
sho had seen of Versailles, it was #0 architectur- 
ally beautiful. 

ight filtered past slender marble columns 
at the entrance ; otherwise the place appeared. 
to be in darkness. 

They came into’ the hall which was dimly 
iMumined from a single light high overhead, 
It was an exquisitely appointed place, but at 
this hour vast and silent. The mem had doffed 
their hats, and Jenny found the hush that 
had vome over them very disturbing. 

Beyond her rose a grand stzirease of gleam- 
ing marble, flanked by life-like stetues. Wonder- 
ingly, her eyes travelled to the gallery above 
with its handsome marble balustrade, Blue- 
it gavo a strangled little cough, and in the 
ame instant Jenny was repressing 0 cry—a ery 
of fright, almost of horror. 


Up there in the gallery, where sho had come 
to leon lightly over and view the little group 
waiting below, was the person Jenny had dreaded 
from the first’ moment of her great adventure— 
the woman in pale grey with the baleful, almond- 
shaped eyes whom sha had sen watebing Dorna 
Drewe that day outside Wilbridge’s in Oxford 
Street ! 


‘The Sentence 
ILL you come this way, madame t” 

‘said a foreign voice, and Jenny 

looked round with a start to seo a 
solemn-fosed, elderly man who might have 
heen the butier of the pleco. 

Almost at the same moment, she was gazing 
towards tho gallery again. But the spectre that 
still held her rooted to the floor had vanished 
as softly and mystofiously as it had come 

“This way, it you please, ma * came 
the voice, more imperatiyely, and, clutching 
‘at her seattered wits, Jenny was a little en- 
couraced by the sight of a girl in cap and apron 
who had come to gaze at her from a passage 
opening off the hall. 

Blue-suit touched her on the arm. 

“8 all right, miss,” he whispored. ‘ Nothing 
doing till the’ morning. Better get upstairs 
and get some sleep. You're expected, see. 

Jenny saw the uselessness of protes 
people about her were only servants with orders 
to carry out. Sho was still trembling at the 
shock of seeing that ghostly and forbidding 
figure, but evidently the woman had gone back 
to her own room. And Jenny herself wanted 
jothing so uch then as rest and time to com- 
poss herself, Her head ached with the sur- 
prises of tho day and the long journey. 

“Par ici, madame,” said the trim maid, and 
led Jenny down the passage and up a double 

izht of stairs to oné of the long corridors 
hove. Blue-suit and his German friend he:l 
disappeared, and the house butler, after weiting 
discreetly at the bottom of the stairs, also took 
himself off. 

Hers, I say, whet’s to hoppen to me? 
Whoso House is this? Where——" began 
Jenn 


Je ne vous comprends pas, madame.’ 
With that she was cut off, and given clear! 
to understand that the girl, like the rest of 
them, meant to he as close as any oyster. 

Jenny gasped at the opulence of the bedroom 
into which she came. It was furnished in the 
Louis style, all gold and brocade, with a cano- 
pied bed that seemed to have come straight out 
of a musoum. Everything was clean as a new 
pin, however, and with a little ery of pleasure 
Jenny noticed the gorgeous silk néglig¢e—dress- 
ing-gown and “nizhtie,” even boudoir cap— 
all folded and new as it had evidently come 
straight from some big shop in town, Also, 
there was e refreshing display of towels. 

The maid busied herself about the bed for a 
minute, then turned to the door to invite Jenny 
to follow. She showed her a thorovghly modern 
hathroom. enny must. have looked hnngry for 
soap and water. At any rate, the girl indicated 
the bath-towel. 

Si vous voulez, madame,” she said, 
I will,” said Jenn, 

A little later, ins warm glow from her bath, 
and in a cloud of soft silk, she was stretching 
herself Tuxuriously in the canopied bed. The 
maid, without a word, switched off tho light 
and went out. and tho turn of the key in. the 
lock warned Jenny that there was grim reality 

n the dream. 

But she slept, “Had she been 
cell she would have slept. 

In the morning she was wondering seriously 
if the room were not something of the kind, if 
these-people really believed her to be Dorna 
Drewe and—if she failed to disillusion them— 
if the desperate threat uttered by blue-suit in 
the Strasbourg café might not reasonably over- 
take her. 

The soft-footed maid was back in the room, 
She announced briefly that it was afte 
and would madame now take luncheon t 
noon! Jenny stared a long time, 

“Couldn't I have some tea rather t” sho 
asked after a while, 

“Tea? Ah, oui, oni, madame. 

The maid went out, locking the door aga: 
and soon after returned with tea and rolls and & 
succulent omelette. 

Jonny was left alone after the maid had indi- 
cated that she had better dress and be ready. 


na condemned 


After 
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She rose, looking askance at Jacqueline’s poor 
outfit, the old-fashioned skirt and. bodice, tho 
apron, the woollen hose, the heavy, clattering 
sabots. However, there was nothing else-for it 
but to don the peasant’s dress in which, yester- 
day, she should have taken part in the cone 
with Dorna Drewe and Raymond Verney beforo 
the movie cameras, 

‘Tho summons did not come until late in tho 
afternoon. It was tho butler who brought it, 
and he preceded Jenny downstairs. 

Jenny had been fretting, and her very real 
fear of the sinister woman in pale grey ha: 
returned. Tt did not seem good enough to argue 
that as she was not the girl they wanted they 
would be powerless to harm her, Jenny had 
seen enough of the organisation to realise its 
seriousness, And they had not brought her from 
Strasbourg at considerable trouble merely for 
the fun of it. 

“They think me Dorna Drewe—and I must 
not deny it. I must not!” she told herself as 
she came once more into the great, tapestried 
hall, 

‘There was something ominous in the way tho 
butler threw open a door and ushered her into 
the room beyond. Jenny's heart was in her 
mouth. The room was very large and full of 
exquisite furnishings. Jenny stood still, dazed 
by the spiendour of the placi 

‘Then, with her heart feeling as though it wero 
going to stop, she saw the little group of people 
at one end, all of them staring at her in discon- 
certing silence. There was blue-suit and the 
big German, bareheaded and standing respect~ 
fully at attention. Also there was a stranger to 
sJenny—a thin, hook-nosed, elderly man with en 
sristocratic Bourbon face who peered at her from 
behind gold-rimmed glasses. : 

And, seated upright end Sphins-like on a 
settee if gold bracarle in the midst of the gsoup 
—the woman in pale grey ! She was still in grey 
very plainly dressed, but here in this stetely 
room she hel the presence of a queen. 

Only for on instant did she seem to no 
Jonny, and Jonny went cold at the look from 
those glittering jade eyes. ‘The look expressed 

wothing : it seemed to go through and beyond 
her. 

“What is your name!” The woman asked 
the question in © voice peculiarly deep end low, 

Fenny clenched her hends, 

“You brought me hero against my will,” sho 
answered. “I don't suppose you did that with. 
out knowing something about me 

“ Well, why should you pose cs Dorra Drowe, 
the film star ¥” 

“Thet's my business—end Dorna Drewe' 
Jenny found courage to retort. 

And still the woman did noi so much as give 
her a second look, nor did she appear to be 

ed in the slightest. If anything, sho 
ked bored. 
You refuse to say 2" 
I ¢o." Jonny was prepared for something 
dramatic then, but nothing happened, so she 
went on more courageously : ‘Also I demend 
to know why T have been bronght here in this 
outrageous way. I demand to be allowed to go 
at once !” 

“Very well,” arid the woman unexpectedly 
Sho turned slightly to the men in the gold: 
rimmed plesses and spoke a few hurried words 
in French, 

And it was all over. 

Jenny was too flabbergasted to remembor 
what immediately followed. Sho was vaguely 

ppointed and shamed. "The woman in palo 
ladl somehow failed to come up to expecta- 

In short, instoud of being regorded a8 ex 
importent and dangerous quantity, she felt like 
escullery maid who had been summarily sacked, 

She found herself out in the big hall, with 
hlue-suit and the German keeping her company, 
Her request to be allowed to go at onc= was ful- 
filled literally. She was hustled through a long 
passage and.out at the back of thé house, ecross 
a stretch of lawn and garden and past some out= 
houses to a lane behind. 

Hero the ¢ ich she hn travelled over- 
night was agein at her disposal. Jenny was put 
inside and, almost before the door was closed 
upon her, tho young French chauffeur was 
letting in ‘the elutch and whisking her off at a 
pace that gave her no time to collest her seat- 
tored wits 

‘They emerged into a long boulevard with 
trees and big houses on either side, then over & 
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broad river to other wide roads where the houses 
were more closely packed and large: blocks of 
flats appeared, Soon they were spinning theou 
the busy stroots of a large city. 

Jenny eraned forward, torn with suspense and 
misgiving. She read the Fret names on the 
corners, hut they conveyed nothing to her, and 
soon ib was apparent Uhl the ewe was purposely 
avoiding the main thoroughfares. They camo 
into a network of rather moan stroots and, at 
last, half-way across a wide open space with what 
looked like a public park on one side, the ear 
jolted to a stop, 

The young French 
the door to Jen 

“Please, mad 
where you get out, 

Jenny got out, stared about her, then down 
at her peasant-gitl clothes. The young chauffeur 
was slowing white teoth under x trim, dark 
moustache in frank amusement. He banged tho 
door shut and turned to vault into his seat 
before the wheel. 

“But where am It 
Jenny gasped out. 

“ Paree, mademoiselle. Ze one an’ only 
Again the genial amile of amusement, not un- 
mingled perhaps with other feelings’ for 
pretty and very astonished English girl. 

“Paris ! Oli, my goodness !” cried Jenny in 
alarm.“ Are you leaving me here—in this mad 
rig-out—without a bean 1” 


mo to throw open 


moiselle,” ho said, 


What place is this?” 


A. been, 
archer. 


mailemoiselle 7" His eyebrows 


“1 have no money 
Ah, money He lifted a corner of his 
leathor jacket and fished n note from his pocket. 
Ho looked at it, It was for twenty. francs 
With a gallant, mocking wave of the ka 
parted with the note to Je 
Ze host of luck, maden Cheerio !"” 

ho was shouting next moment and, starting off, 
rough the ng round wnd-xet off 
homewards so suddenly and at such speed that 
Jenny could dono more than stand and stare 
after him 

‘Then she looked at the twenty-frane note— 
worth five shillings odd in English money—ont 
down again at her Jacqueline make-up. Over 
on the footwalks people had stopped to stare 
Jenny stared back, with tears in her eyes. 

So this was Paris! Raneham had promised 
that she would see the place on her way*baok: 
Well, the opportunity seemed to have come t 


not a cent. 


lho 
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